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Mr HAVE no deſign in this Dedication 
3 but to expreſs my gratitude for the 
Picaſure and advantage I have received 
From your Poem on the Laſt Judgment, 
Y nd the Paraphraſe on Part of the Book 
Job. 


The Author of theſe Letters is above 
y view of intereſt, and can have no 
Po ſpect of reputation, reſolving to be 
ncealed: but if they prove a ſerious 
iertainment to perſons whoſe leiſure 
ours are not always innocently em- 
oyed, the end is fully anſwered, 
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' ſcheme as in that of the Fairy Tales, 


them moral and entertaining. 


The greateſt Infidel muſt own there 6. 
is at leaſt as much probability in this A 


which, however viſionary, are fome of 
IJ am, 
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Your moſt humble ſervant, Kc. 
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"HE drift of theſe Letters is to impreſs 
the notion of the ſoul's immortality ; 
Pithout which all virtue and religion, with 
b heir temporal and eternal good conſe» 
uences, muſt fall to the ground. 
Some, wa oretend to have no ſcruples 
1 bout the being of a God, have yet their 
1 9 toubts about their own eternal exiſtence, 
; & c. 3 Pough valuable authors abound in Chri- 


an and moral proofs of it, 


But, ſince no means ſhould be left un- 
empted in a point of ſuch importance, 


liar with the thoughts of our future exiſt- 
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built on that foundation, and addreſſed to 


the affections and imagination, will not be 


thought improper either as a doctrine or 
amuſement; amuſement, for which the 
World makes by far the largeſt demand, 
and which, generally ſpeaking, is nothing 


but an art of forgetting that immortality, 


the firm belief and advantageous contem- 
plation of which 731. amuſement would re» 


commend, 
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LETTER I. 


O the Earl of R from Clerimont, who had 
promiſed to appear to him after his death. 
The purport of this epiſtle is to draw his Lord- 
ſhip from that contemptible idea which he had 
entertained of all things ſacred, and to convince 
him, from the particular in ſtance of his brother's 
heroic deportment in the agonies of death, of 
the certainty of a future ſtate, and the immor- 
tality of the foul. From p. 25—a8 


LETTER I. 


rom Altamont, who died at Conſtantinople, to 
bis friend in England, giving him an account 
of the manner of his death, and the principal 
occaſion of it; concluding with a pathetic de- 
icription of his infinitely moi e happy ſtate on his 
fi: entrance into another world, a3—30 
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Too the Counteſs of 1 from Narciſſus, her- 


To my Lord * * from Ethelinda, a young la- 


A from Junius, giving his friend, aceord- 
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LETTER III. 


only ſon and heir, who died when he was but 
two years old. This is a conſolatory epiſtle, re- 
preſenting, in the moſt endearing terms, the un- 
- reaſonableneſs of her grief; ſince all the earthly 
grandeur, to which he was entitled by his birth, 
was but pageantry and farce in compariſon with 
the innate dignity of his immortal ſtate, and the 
glories to which he was advanced. From p 30—33 


LET. TER: IV. 


dy, who, though deeply in love with him, choſe 
rather to die in a convent than to make her 
eſcape from that holy retreat to which her moſt 
ſolemn vows had confined her. 34—36- 


LETTER V.. 


ing to promiſe, a deſcription of the planetary 
worlds, and the inhabitants of thoſe happy re- 
gions. 36—386 virtue 
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LET TE R VI. 


From Amanda to * * * ®, acknowledging her vir- 
tue, though paſſionately beloved by her huſband, 
who, upon hearing of her marriage with one 
Montandre, reſolved to make away with him- 
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her eſcape. i 
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Felf, and fell on his ſword accordingly, leaving 
behind him an only daughter, friendleſs, and 
expoſed to the wide world. The motive of this 
letter is to beg of her friend to take the charge 
of lier poor orphan, and her infant innocence, 

From p. 38—49 


LETTER VL. 


o Emilia, from Delia, giving her a beautiful de- 


ſcription of the inviſible regions, and the happy 


ſtate of the inhabitants of Paradiſe. 41—43 


LETTER VIII. 


Fo**** from Amintor, in which he firſt ackxnow- 


ledges, with gratitude, her ſincere paſſion for 
him, and her readineſs to attend him in his laſt 


voyage to Spain; and then relates how he loſt 


his life in her defence, in that unfortunate en- 


gagement with an Algerine Corſair, wherein ſhe 


was taken a priſoner, and afterwards made a 
flave to a Baſſa. The purport of the remaining 
part of the letter is to diſſuade her from the raſh 


| reſolution which ſhe had taken to poiſon him, 


for the preſervation of her chaſtity; and to in- 
duce her rather to ſubmit ro the diſpenſations 
of Divine Providence, who, in reward to her 
virtue, would find out ſome means or other for 


43—46 
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o Sylvia, from Alexis. The intention of this lets 


ter is to inform her, that ſhe is the natural 


Xi CONTENTS. 
daughter of a perſon of quality, and not the 
Teal iſſue of her ſuppoſed parents, and to for- 
'warn her of the danger that attended her, in 
-liftening to the addreſſes of the Lord * * * *, 


who, in reality, was her own brother. 
Fr rom p. 46—50 


To Leonora, from Clerimont, her guardian, who, 
though violently in love with her, choſe rather 
to die than diſhonourably to ſeduce her, her 
fortune being vaſtly ſuperior to his own. The 
motive of this letter 1s to aſſure her, that the 
virtuous after death are in a ſtate of perfection 
and happineſs, and to forewarn her, as ſhe was 
now under her brother's care, of his diſſolute 


and licentious manners, and of the thouſand 


dangers to which, through his means, her vir- 
tue would be expoſed. | 50—53 


LETTER XI. 


Another to the fin in which be Grſt congrat 1. 


lates her on her recovery from a dangerous fit 
of ſickneſs, and then diſcovers the difingenuous 8 


behaviour, and perfidiouſneſs of one of her bro- 
ther's profligate companions, who made his ad- 


dreſſes to her, though privately married to a S 
young lady, whom be had ungratefully -aban- RF 
doned to miſery and deſpair, $4, 83 
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From Cleander to his brother, endeavouring to re- I 0 
claim him from his extravagancies, by giving 4 
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nim a full account of the cowardly manner in 


the 
for- hich one of his diflolute atheiſtical compa- 
„ in ions reſigned his life in a foreign country; con- 
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yond deſcription. 64, 65 


LETTER XVI. 


ny Lord * * * *, from Serena, perſuading him 


to imagine that all apparitions are the reſult 
ame I, -: RS "> 


3 
= 

4 

'- 422 
BY 

a4 * We 
+ — 


—_— . 
3 C 
*u 

3 


& 4K ͤ—— = 


xy CONTENTS 


only of fear and fancy; to liſten to her advice, | 
and make preparation for his death, ſince in a fac 
few weeks his laſt hour would infallibly be de- inf; 
-zermuned, - From p. 65 —67 ous 
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From Ibrahim, a Turkiſh Baſſa, to Philocles, ac- 
knowledging that he was the principal inſtru- 
ment of his converſion to the Chriſtian faith, Tranff 
and deſiring him to ranſom a beautiful Grecian Pu 
ſlave, whom he had ſeduced in his lifetime, and 
prevailed on to renounee her moſt holy religion. 
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Lindamor, his generous friend, whoſe fince- 
rity was his only crime; and not ſhamefully to 
eſpouſe the cauſe of a licentious beauty, who RO 
had neither virtue nor reputation to defend. a cco 
| 70—73 
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the purſuit of an amour with the beautiful Cleora, 
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which, as ſhe was the wife of his generous bene- 
factor, muſt inevitably plunge her into gvilt and 
infamy, and brand himſelf with the igoomini- 
ous character of being perfidious and ungrateful 
to the beſt of friends. From p. 76—78 
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account of his unhappy amour with Amaſia, 
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rom Caſſander to a gentleman at Venice, relating 
all the agyravating circumſtances of a barbarous 


murder which he committed in a fit of jealouſy 
iged on an imaginary rival; and deſcribing, in the 
oul. moſt pathetic terms, his remorſe of conſcience 
—76 8 for ſuch a flagrant violation of the laws of 


Friendſhip and Humanity. g1—93 
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DEAD TO THE LIVING. 


63 ER . 


> the Earlef R* * , frem My ** * *. whobad 
prom: [ed ts Pear te irt after $55 Senth. 
51S will 8nd you, my Lord, confirmed in 
pour infidelity by your late diſappoint- 
{ ment. It was not in my power to give 
du the evidence of a future ſtate which you de- 
ed, and I had raſhly promiſed; but ſince this en- 
gement was a ſecret to every mortal but ourſelves, 
du mutt be affured that this comes from your de- 
aſed friend, whoſe friendihip, you fee, has reach- 
beyond the grave. | ö | 
In my laſt fickneſs we fixed on the time and 
ice of my appearance; you was punctual to the 
pointment: for though 1 was not permitted to 
ike myſelf vifible, I had the deſire to know 
you had the reſolution to attend the ſolemnity 
a viſit from the Dead. The hour was come, 
clock from a neighbouring ſteeple ſtruck ce, 
human voice was heard to break the awful fi- 
ice; the moon and ſtars thone clear in their 
inight ſplendour, and glimmcred through the 
es, Which, in loſty rows, led to the centre of a 
dye where ] was engaged to meet you. 

ſaw you enter the walks with a careleſs in- 
Julous air, not the leaſt concern or expectation 
cared in your looks; as if vou came there on- 
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ly in regard to your own word, and a fort of re- 


ſpect to my memory : however, the calmneſs of 


the night induced you to walk till the morning 4 
began to break, when you retired, ſinging an 1 


idle ſong you had got out of the Fairy Toles. Bày 
the gaiety of your temper you ſeemed pleaſed, my 
Lord, with a new proof againſt a future life, and 


happy to find yourſelf (as you concluded) on a le- 4 8 


vel with the beaits that periſh, A glorious ad- 
vantage! and worthy of your triumph! 

But we have ſo often diſcourſed on this ſubject 
that I would not tire you with the repctition of 
auy thing paſt; only once more, to make way 
to your reaſon, by moving your paſſions, in re. 
collectiug the manner of your brother's death, 
which was all a demonſtration of the immortality 
of the ſoul, and to what heights of fortitude the: 
proſpect could raiſe the heart of man, at the hour 
of terror, and in the jaws of Death. 

With what a ready compoſure did he endur: 


the violence of his diſtemper! with what conv 


tion and full aſſurance expect the reward. of i 
piety ! with what calmneſs, with what a graceſußh 
reh2aation, did he receive the ſentence of dear i 
when (at his importunity) the phyſicians told hin 
there were no hopes of his recovery ! en 4 
have but a few weary ſteps,” he replicd, ** and 


„ the journey of Life will be finiſhed.” 1 9 
This was not a time for affectation; all wan 5 


?, 
3 


open undiſſembled goodneſs, and a true greatneß 
of mind: nothing elſe could have ſupported hing 


when every circumſtance of life conſpired to allure 3 


Is 


him back to life, to deepen the-thadows of th 
grave, and make the King of Terrors more terribly 

There was not, my Lord, among the race 
men, a more lovely and agreeable perſon that 
your brother; his marriage was juſt conc!ucu 
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ith the charming Cleora, he had juſt finiſhed a 
oble ſeat and fine gardens to receive her. When 
e was near death ſhe came, at his requeſt, to take 


laſt and ſad farewell; angels might have ſorrow- 


to ſec tears in the brighteſt eyes on earth, while 
-r tenderneſs for him would have diſguiſed her 
nguiſh ; this, with the fight of a fond young 


lter fainting in her woman's arms, your aged 
ther fitting near, filent and ſtupid with his grief: 


hat could ſupport the mund of man in ſuch com- 
icated diſtreſs ! The accompliſhed youth, who 


MM: all that was gentle and humane in his diſpo- 
ion, mult have betrayed ſome weakneſs, if he had 
t bcen aſſiſted by a power ſuperior to nature. 


t how equal, how ſteady, was his mind! how 
coming, how graceful, his whole behaviour! ne- 
r was the laſt, the cloſing, part of life perform - 
with more decency and grandeur : his reaſon 
s clear and elevated, and his words were the 


1 ry language of immortality, and excited at the 
me time both pity and envy in thoſe that were 


ar him. | 
When the cold ſweats hung on his brows, and 
5 breath and ſpeech failed, joy ſtruggled thro' 
e decay of Nature, and a heavenly ſmile ſat on 
s face; a ſmile that at once compeiled our tears, 
d accuſed us of weakneſs in them. 
You, my Lord, attended him to the laſt mo- 
eat of life; and, when I preſſed this argument 
a future ſtate, you confeſſed, that though you 
ought religion a delufion, it was the moſt agree- 
le deluſion in the world; and that men who 
ttered themſelves with thoſe gay viſions had 
ch the advantage of thoſe that ſaw nothing be- 
c them but a gloomy uncertainty, or the dread- 
| hope of an annihilation. | tn 
From this uncertainty I was very ſolicitous to 
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i draw you, while I was in a mortal ſlate; but! 11 
[it have now a more ardent defire to convince vou, f 1 Fend 
14 though I cannot obtain the permiſſion to give yu efio 
1a that evidence you requeſted : however, this letter A & y 3 
1 may ſatisfy you that 1am in a ſtate of exiſtence; Mir 
i nor is an apparition from the Dead a greater mi. N „ 
10 racle than a variety of objects that daily ſurroun! Merec 
pil you, and owe the loſs of their effect to your fan! 1 TB 
. liarity with them. 1 aden 
0 Happy minds in this ſuperior ſtate are ſtill con. me 
11 cerned for the welfare of mortals, and make: 1 I "ol j 
it thouſand kind viſits to their friends ; to whom, : Af: 
1 the laws of the immaterial worlds did not forbie, nd, r 


it would be eaſy to make themſelves vifible, br | | 
the ſplendour of their own vehicles, and the con- 
mand they have on the powers of material thing 
and the organs of fight: it often ſeems a mirac.: 
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to us that you do not perceive us; for we are n eria' 

| abſent from you by Places, but by the döfferen on of 

198 condition of the ſtates we are in. Ind lis 
1 

110 You will find this in your cloſet, ang may 4 ut fo 

1 aſſured it cemes from 1 ower 
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1 And immortal friend, 
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| From a gentleman who died at <1 00g e „ea x 
| 74 7 4 4 9 D I [4] iS & 7. 2 ö | 
friend in Lug! and, giving bim an account of bis de 4 igned 


OUR not hearing from me, my dear Be ville 8: port 

has given you too many diſmal appretol I 1 de recei 
re about the manner of my death; and the e gas ſpar; 
| gagements of a generous friendſhip, Which with: 
# not extinguiſhed with the breath of life, ob: als, a 
* me to give you this fatis/aCtion, 'F 
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put [1 H l made a longer ſtay at Conſtantinople than I in- 


you, ended, and there it pleaſed Heaven that I ſhould 
e yen 2Welion my life, which, for ſome months, gradual- 
letter My declined, but without any violent or painful 
BCE; order, or indeed the leaſt apprehenſion that 


rm. y diſtemper was fatal: but my days were Num- 
0U1! ered; and when the deſtined hour drew near, after 
fani- ſleepleſs night IT roſe with the ſun; and, as I 
ad never been ſo ill as to confine myſelf, | ſought 
me refreſhment in one of thoſe delicious gardens 
hat adorn the ſhores of the Boſphorous. 
"IF After a ſhort walk I found my ſpirits ſinking, 
nd, retiring to a cyprefs ſhade, I threw myſelf on 
flowery bank for ſome refreſhment : a gentle 
mber ſoon cloſed my eyes, which was thrice 
roken by what I then thought an imaginary call; 
ie voice perfectly reſembled the charming Al- 
Peria's, whoſe death, you know, was the occa- 
on of my travels, I was now perfectly awake, 
Ind liſtening to hear the gentle ſummons again; 
hut found I had neither ſtrength to riſe, nor 
ower to call aſſiſtance: an icy coldneſs ſtopped 
e ſprings of life, and after a little ſtruggle, my 
pirit got unburthened of its clay; the curtain 
Il, and the invifible world appeared. The firſt 
ntle ſpirit that welcomed me to theſe new regions 
as the lovely Almeria; but how dazzling! how 
einely fair! ecſtaſy was in her eyes, and inex- 
8 <iible pleaſure in every {mile ! her mien and 
pect more ſoft and propitious than ever was 
igned by poets of their goddeſs of Beauty and 
ove : what was airy fiction there, was bere all 
aniporting reality. With an inimitable grace 
le received mein to her etherial chariot, which 
25 ſparkling ſapphire ſtudded with gold; it roll- 
Vith a ſpontaneous motion along the heavenly 
ans, and ſtopped at 25 Morning Star, our de- 
BH ; _ 
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. ſtined habitation. But how ſhall J deſcribe this leaſe 
. fair, this fragrant, this enchanting land of Love ſelf : 
9 the delectable vales and flowery lawns, the myr- port. 
1 tle ſhades and roſy bowers; the bright caſcades my e 
7 and cryſtal rivulets rolling over orient pearls and my | 
1 ſands of gold, which here ſpread their filent waves lation 
4 into broad tranſparent lakes, ſmooth as the face ſee y. 
| | of Heaven, and there break with rapid force thro? from 
Wl | arching rocks of diamond and purple amethyſt; as if 
4 plants of immortal verdure creep up the ſparkling portie 
5 clifls, and adorn the proſpect with unſpeakable ¶vehicl 
* variety. G | an Exc 
1 Oh, my Beville! could I lead you through the ] was 
| luxurious bowers and ſoft receſſes where Pleaſurc mater. 
keeps its eternal feſtivals, and revels with guilt- BR myſelf 

leſs and unmoleſted freedom ! whatever can raiſe I was 

deſire, whatever can give delight, whatever can ignora 

ſatisfy the ſoul in all the boundleſs capacities of WW beauti, 

joy, is found here! every wiſh is repleniſhed with iccn; 

full draughts of vital pleaſure, ſuch as elevate an- forms 1 

gelic minds, and gratify the nobleſt faculties of and ſm 

immortal ſpirits. Oh, Beville! my Almeria is as WW norant 
much ſuperior to her former {ſelf here as I thought MFmembe: 

her ſuperior to the reſt of her ſex upon earth. little di 
TE ALTAMONT. Ml! left y. 
| EE i mity, t 
£ ES Fogg WT tranquil 
LETTER iH. happy 
| me oft! 
To the Counteſs of * * * *, from her only ſon, who dicd inhabita 
7 when he was two years old. 8 Cannot! 
| 7 5 h 4 ; | Fg Dut as [1 
N grief is an allay to my happineſs : the perien, 
L only ſentiment my infant ſtate was conſcious Pena, I a 

of was a fondneſs for you, which was then pure Hud find 
inſtinct and natural ſympathy, but is now gratitud? BW — una 
er wo 


and filial affection. As ſoon as my ſpirit was re- 8 
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leaſed from its uneaſy confinement, 1 found my- 10 
ſelf an active and reaſonable being; I was tranſ- by 
ported at the advantage and ſuperior manner of 


———  — — 
% - ” 


Goo my exiſtence : the firſt reflection I made was on 1 
ind my lovely benefactor, for I knew you in that re- ot 
ves lation in my infant ſtate; but I was ſurpriſed to 8 
ace ſce you weeping over the little breathleſs form 700 
cs from which I thought myſelf ſo happily delivered, 10 
yſt; as if you had lamented my eſcape. The fair pro- Ml 
ins portion, the agility, the ſplendour, of the new 2 
ble vehicle that my ſpirit now informed was ſo bleſſed {4 
an exchange, that I wondered at your grief; for 9 0 
the was ſo little acquainted with the difference of by 
ure material and immaterial bodies, that I thought 1 
lt myſelf as viſible to your fight as you was to mine. a 
aiſc l was exceedingly moved at your tears, but was a4 
can ignorant why, unleſs becauſe your's was the moſt |: 
s of ME beautiful face, next my guardian angel's, I had ever 4H 
vith cen; and that you reſembled ſome of the gay f 
an- forms that uſed to recreate my guiltleſs flumbers, hs 
of and (mile on me in gentle dreams: I was then ig- | 
s as ME norant of your maternal relation to me, but re- 1 
ght membered that you had been my refuge in all the | | 
| little diſtreſſes of which I had but a faint notion. at 
1. left you unwillingly in the height of your cala- B 
1 mity, to follow my radiant guide to a place of 5 
tranquillity and joy, where I met thouſands of iff 
happy ſpirits of my own order, who informed 10 
me of the hiſtory of my native world, for whoſe 1 
died inhabitants I have a peculiar benevolence, and 931 
Cannot help intereſting myſelf in their welfare: 125 
ut as I never diſcerned between good and evil, nor — 
the experienced the motives that governed the race of . 
ous ien, I am, I confeſs, aſtoniſhed at their conduct, | 
pure ud find their joys and ſorrows to be all ſtrange 
tude nd unaccountable. I have made viſits to the 


ower world ſince my deceaſe; the firſt that I made 


took for ſach a toy, that if burleſque had not bee 3 
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was from a tender concern to know if you wi: 
ſatisfied with the diſpoſal of Heaven in my cary that“ 
fate; but I was ſurpriſed to find, aſter ſcveral MPeaſo. 
months were paſt your grief oppreſſed every ioons 
thought, and clouded all the joys of your lite, Nong 
which made me very inquiſitive into my own hif. cquin 
tory. I aſked the Celeſtial who was your atten -M litt 
dant why I was ſo much lamented, and of what Fance, 
conſequence my life would have been to the pub- Mlaime 
lic or my own family, fince thoſe fair eyes were houg! 
yet drowned in tears for one that had made ſuch So 1 
a ſhort and infignificant appearance below? As fort "8 t4NCe5 
the public, the gentle miniſter told me, there wa: Wl" tl 
a hazard I might have proved a bleſſing or curſe; a 0 
but that 1 was the only hope of an illuſtrious fa. hich 
mily, and heir to a vaſt eſtate and diſtinguiſhc! 1 lory, 
title; and pointing to a coat of arms, told me 74 nd ple 
was the badge of my diguity; the noble ſeat we} 43 een 
had in view, with the gardens, fields, the wood if yo 
and parks that ſurrounded it, were all my entail- ” mo! 
ed poſſeſſion. A goodly poſſe ſſion! I replied, and , yo! 
proper for the four- footed animals that I beholc} 2 ith for 
feeding on the verdant paſture | but of what u ls thin 
theſe fields and woods had been to one that hac 7 ge 
an immortal ſpirit I cannot conceive ; and for n of r 
title, what happineſs could an airy ſyllable, a ad the 


empty ſound, bring with it? The coat of arms | 


beneath the dignity of an angel, I ſhould lar 
thought the mentionipg it a ridicule on mort: 
men. I cannot conceive wherein the charm, il 
gratification, of theſe things conſiſt : if I were pi 
ſeſſed of the whole earthly globe, what uſe cou 
I make of this groſs clement, the dregs of the creo 
tion! I have no dependance on water, or fire, 
earth, or air; it is unintelligible to me that bi 
and rallies, trees and rivers, the mines aud al 


buntain 

Pardon 
bfant, a; 
nderne; 
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wi. eerns under their feet, any more than the clouds 
ary tact fly over their heads, ſhould be the wealth of 
cr WW catonable creatures: they may keep their poſſeſ- 
very ons unenvied by me; I am glad I did not live 
lice, Mong cnough to make fo wrong a judgment, nor to 
1 hit. 
tten- 
Fance, that if the Black Prince of the airy regions 


what a 

pub- 3 aimed my ſhare, I would not diſpute his title, 
were hough he is my averſion and your foe. | 
ſuch WY *>* ſupcrior, Madam, are my preſent circum - 
8 for 1 tances to that of the greateſt monarch under the 
e was m, that all carthly grandeur is pageantry and 
Mm Merce compared to the real, the innate, dipnity 


ylich I now poſſeſs. I am advanced to celeſtial 


ith ſongs and feſtivals. Inſtead of the thought- 


15 fa- 
ie 7 lory, and triumph in the heights of immortal life 
bs the | nd pleaſure, whence pity falls on the kings of 
at we ne earth. ; 
root: 'f you could conceive my happineſs, inſtead of 
tail he mournſul ſolemnity with which you interred 
WH ABA would have celebrated my funeral rites 
xcholc "1 Rey 5 
at uf thing you lately ſmiled on and carefled, 1 am 
+ hu I ow in the perfection of my being, in the eleva- 
for ion of reaſon. Inſtead of a little extent of land, 
e, af ad the propriety of ſo much ſpace to breathe in, 
arms F tread the ſtarry pavement, make the circuit of 
Tm = ikies, and breathe the air of paradiſe. I am 
m eure of eternal duration, and independent but 


ay" the Almighty, whom 1 love and adore, as the 
untain of my being and bleſſedneſs. | 
Pardon me, Madam, it is you now ſeem the 
tant, and I repay you that ſuperior regard and 

nderneſs which you lately beſtowed on me. 
| NARC1sS$US. 


cquire a relith for. ſuch low enjoyments. I am 
bo little concerned for the loſs of ſuch an inheri- 


will convince you that it comes from your oute 


make it virtue to look coldly on you. 
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LETTER lv. 


To my Lord * * , from à young lady who was is, ; 
| convent at Florence. 


M* Lord, finding materials in your cloſet, .. 
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| took the opportunity of your abſence to» 
give you this intelligence of my death. The hand 


2 


dns 


loved Ethelinda. þ b 

I lived but a few weeks after you left Italy; ſuch 
was the exceſs of my grief, though a ſtrict modeity 
ſtill forced me toconceal my unhappy paſſion from 
the moſt intimate companion I had. After 1 had 
diſcovered it to you, I durſt confeſs the guilty ſe- 
cret to none but the compaſſionate and forgiving 9 
Powers above, who aſſiſted my weakneſs, — con 
firmed my reſolution, never to comply with any oi 
thofe ſchemes you propoſed to free me from my i 
confinement. You had, indeed, convinced me that 


the vows I had made were raſh and uncommand«' 
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; a | mor 
but, oh! it was paſt; ſaints and angels heard „ ta 
7 . © » o . s } 8 7 Will 
the all- ſeeing ſkies were invoked to witneſs e 

- * lat we 

chaſte engagement; it was ſealed above, and c. 1 
tered in the records of Heaven, Thus hopc'c :W do 

was my paſſion! Perjury and Sacrilege ſtood in 8. e 

their horrors before me, Ruin and eternal Pcrdit)v WY | ans 

were betwixt us: and yet that I loved you, 1g. . 

Lord, I had too often ſubſcribed to that ſoft c ſouite 
fetion to leave you any doubt of it; nor was ti WR” . 

: s : JE and 
tender frailty without excuſe, if all the merit m. 3 


could boaſt, if every grace that Nature could 3 
or gentle Art improve, deſerved diſtinction : it a 
been a crime to have been inſenſible in any circi:'!' 


250 


- 2 '4 
ſtance but mine. Strange circumſtance! that cv. 
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There was the emphaſis of my mitery, mine was 
heart devoted to tuperor ardours, and facred to 
leaven alone; that Heaven, which 1s my impartial 
ide and witueſs how ſincerely 1 itrove to blot you 
om my foul. But neither realon, nor the micelt 
ne of honour, nor even devotion, could allilt 
Nie; {till you returned on my imagination trium- 
tant in all your charms: hopelcts of the conquelt, 
gave myſelf up to grief and deipair, retolving 
deer to attempt my cicape from the holy retreat 
which my vows had contined me, but rather to 
il a victim to the tacred names of Chaſtity and 
ruth. Heaven accepted the tacrifice, aud Death, 
y kind deliverer, at once releated me from mitery 
1d mortality; the cryſtal gates opened a ſpacious 
wrance, and the blcit immortals received me 1ato 
e manſion of Life and Bliſs, __ 

Whatever was feigucd of Klyſian Fields, and 
Yprian groves, is here without Celuſion furpalled; 
zelt are the imperial ſeats, the native dominions, 
Love; here his holy torch flamed out with pro— 
tious ſplendour, and his golden thafts are dipt in 
mortal joys: here ate no vow: that tear us tron 
r wiſhes, no conflict bet wixt Vathon and Virtue; 
hat we like we admure, what we admire we enjoy, 
„reis it more our happincls than commendation 
to do. | 

hat unhappy paſlion which was my torment 
dd criune is now my glory and my boaſt: nothing 
iſh or irregular, nothing that needs reſtraint or 
gute, mingles with the noble ardour; 'tis all 
ao and beneficent, becoming the dignity of rea- 
it ine ande the grandeur of an immortal mind, and 
RO = - laſting as its cſlence; when the lamps of heas 
IL „„ gqucnched, when the fun has burnt out its 
rc" our, this diving principle hall thine with un— 
aß luſtte, the joy and trivinph of the hea» 
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venly nations. The ſubſtance of love, my Lore, | 


ewells in heaven, its ſhadow ouly 15 to be four 
upon carth, 


ETHELISD 4, 


LETTER. V. 


. 


O U remember, as we were, on a clear ſurmr--: 

evening, gazing on the beauty of the ſtar-. ! 
promiſed, if you ſurvived me, to give you an 
count of the planetary worlds, and their 18H: 
tants : I have not made half the tour of the ik:- 
but will, if I can, deſcribe to you the laſt of tE. 
novelties in which I entertained myſelf. It :: 


in a region immenie ſpaces diſtant fiom tt atſy 


which is enlichrened by your ſun, nd crea::: 
numberieſs ages before the foundations of the e- 


—＋ 


were laid; and the meaſure thereof deſcribed 


fore the Day-ſpring knew its place. and the bou: 


of Darkneſs were determined; before Man *: 
f. med of the ground, and the ——y breat Det 


into wa im a living ſoul: an unmcaſorable dura: 
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be fore th: 18 the "unlimited Creator bad mace 2 
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Pre „dation, ard arc ona med in their 
titude, but will never be admittee 
pvrean Heaven, being incapable 2 
degree of bappineis which angels and the :: 
of 3ſt men attam: DOWETET, ther are EXEDMP? 2: 
all evil, Hened to the height of their faculrs:: - 
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-' COBCEPTIONS, and arc pririleged with unc: 
Their retbdence may properly be called 5 7 
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Ie rairy ſcenes, of vocal groves, and palaces riſing 


bra, Mb magic ſounds, is all real here, and performed 
uni sche caſy and natural operations of theſe active 
ST icit;. 1 have in an inſtant feen palaces aſcend 
Du, $$ 2 najctic height, ſparkiing as the ſtars, and 
anpatent as the unclouded ether: I might de- 
rb them like the courtly Prophet; Their walls 
were with tair colours, their foundations ſapphire, 
PF :c windows of agate, and the gates of car- 
= buncle.” Their materials here are all plitter- 
and refined, not like the carthly globe, dark 
r heavy. Thete etherials are the niceſt judges 
r: . | HF ly mmetry and proportion; and, by the diſpoſi- 
n - on of light and ſhade, and the nuzture of a 
+; and dazzling colours, form the moſt charming 
<<: they have ſuch a command and know- 
tc: aeg of the powers of Nature, that in an inſtaut 
© * <7 raiſe a variety of ſylvan ſcenes, and carry 
5. pet ſpcctive through verdant avenues and 
Eat wery walks to an upmeaſurable length; while 
eat: ing fountains caſt up their ſilver ſpouts, and 
ed + mm glittering arches among the trees, of growth + 
OUS! d verdure not to be expreticd. 
IC" Ihey are acquainted with all the utmoſt my- 
at DE ties of found, and are poſſeſed with the very 
— of Harmony : Art it theirs in all its changing 
de 2 tes, its bandiſhments and graces; whatever 
2 * ture can boaſt in her wild liceutious charms is 
1 1 derned by them: the winding vales, the ſtreams 
TY = grores, breatLe muſic at their command: 
he en might ingale and dying ſwan ſeem to complain 
vpn gentle zephyrs whiſpering throrzh the trees, 


e a thouſand airy ſongſier v arble io the mea - 
tc fall of high caſcades; which, by intervals, 


5c; £0 £22 into a Gcep Dlence, after a grecetul pauſe 
5 * TECOIGETS and filves trumpets ſound, while 


Weit thunders roll above, aud bicak with 2 
D 


vary J. 
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glorious ſolemnity : ſtill the bliſsful tempeſt riſes, 
and ſwells the mind to ſacred grandeur and fe- 
raphic elevation, till ſubdued and melted into 
ſoftneſs by the melody of tuneful reeds, warbling 
lutes, and ſweet enchanting voices of the Lydian 
ſtrain. | 

The language of this charming region 1s perfect- 
ly muſical and elegant, and becoming the fair in- 
habitants, who are freſh and roſy as the opening 
morning, clear as the meridian light, and fragrant 
as the breath of jeſſamin or new-blown roſes. ' How 
exquiſitely proportioned their ſhapes! their aſpect 
how tranſporting! how gentle, how charming, be— 

ond all the race of mortal men! never did the 
eyelids of the Morning open on ſuch perfection; 
never did the ſun, ſince firſt it journeyed through 
the ſkies, behold ſuch beauty, nor can human 
Fancy, in its moſt inſpired flights, conceive ſuch 
amiable wonders... 

Perhaps, in all my planetary rambles, I ſhall 
not be able to give you an account of any objects 
more ſurpriſing: but while I am permitted I fhall 
continue my intelligence to the moſt agreeable 
friend I had on earth; and, be aſſured, when you 
are releaſed from mortality, you will meet, in ſpite 
of diſtance of time and place, (thoſe mortal foes 
to love upon earth), e 

5 Your conſtant and unchanged 
| Ju Nies, 


LETTER VI. 


To K * A * * 


Y dear ſiſter, though the engagements ig 
1 Nature are cancelled, the ſuperior oblig- 
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have 
rules 
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39 tions of Virtue remain in their full ſorce. You ily 
bo have been faithful to my memory, and the ſtrict "eg 
FM rules of piety, though it has proved of fatal con- 1 
Ng ſequence to the unhappy man who was lately my b 
an BZ huſband, and, by that relation, a brother to you. 4 
With inward grief and compaſſion I ſaw the guil- a 
. ty inclination, but never uttered the leaſt com- 4 
* plaint, nor gave him one uneaſy moment. I knew 72 
03 RX your mind as faultleſs as your form, and ſaw you 75 
ut governed in all your conduct by eonſcious Ho- Kt 
OV BH nour and unblemiſhed Virtue: Envy itſelf could 5 
ect not have reproached you with the leaſt deviat ion eh 
he- from modeſty and truth; nor was the promiſe I 90 
the would have cxtorted from the guilty youth on my N 
on; deathbed the effect of jealouſy, but a kind defizn 11 
ugh to reclaim him, and free you from his impottumi— 19 
nan BW ty, if [ could bave engaged him, as 1 defired, not we 
uch io converſe with you after my deccaſe; but he (> 
was ſincere enough to refuſe me; and, as ſoon as I 
hall a ſlight formality would ſuffcr him, he purſued his it | 
ects BH inceſtuous paſſion. Your obſtinate repulſes have at . 
afl laſt the tragicaleſſect I expected. From the moment 1 
able that he heard the day of your marriage with the . 
you BE iliultrious Montandre was ſet he reſolved on the MM. 
ſpite BY unnatural fact; and never was ſclf-murder per- 9 5 
toes BY formed in a more calm and deliberate manner: he jg 
ſpent part of the evening with two of his friends, ef 
men of wit and learning; his diſcourſe with them 5 
vas all intended to prove the right a man has to 5 
diſpoſe of his life, and put an end to his being, ds 
hen it was rather his burthen than happinci:., 1 
e returned to his houſe in a more carly hour ih 
than uſual, and, retiring to his chamber, called a 
Por a young and only daughter that I had left l 
im. Taking her in his arms, while the lovely | 
its of afant ſmiled on him tears dropped from his eyes: 11 
blige: hen he would have bleſſed it, the unbeliceving 4 
e 5 10 3 * 11 
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prayer faultered on his tongue; and, delivering 
the child to its nurſe, he ordered his ſervants to 
deny him to all company. As ſoon as he was 
alone he wrote that moving letter which you 
received; when he had finiſhed and ſealed it, he 
took a Lucretius from the table, and read and | 
pauſed by intervals; at laſt, looking on his watch, M 
juſt at two he faſtened his chamber-door, and i 
drew his ſword, repeating the following lines, he in 
which 1 wiſh had never been writ, as, I aſſure you, Mangu⸗ 
does the author of them too : i 
| houſa 


1.5 . . N . 
3 


— A 


DEI ap ner woes Co aber, 0x 
x E > 


— 


of * 
. 2 5 
222 N a 5 
— 
. - 
a 
LE 


* 


— — — 
rr . — — 

— y 4 * 5 | 4 — 80 — 

: 28 — = 8 

0 D — = 

— — — — 
— . 0 
— 


w— uĩ— 
— 


„ — 


_ 


— 
py T 3 — Fa 2 
5 — — — — 
. ——. — Gray 
g” : 4 AA 7 7 


Here's a quick relief 
To all thy vain imaginary grief! 
For thou ſhalt fleep, and never wake again, 
And, quitting life, ſhalt quit thy living pain; 
The worſt that can befal thee, meaſur'd right, 
Is a ſound flumber, and a long good night. 


Then directing the point exactly to his heart, 3} 
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he fell on his word, and immediately expired, 

and left a tender orphan friendleſs and expoſed. 

This is the motive of my writing to you, that you Bi | 
would take the charge of her education, and pro- azzling 
tect her infant inuocence. Be ſure to perform thi; Momp ui 
generous office, as you would proſper, and be Mened 
yourſelf protected in any of the calamities of hu -e {cn 
man life. By deſiring you to make all poſſi ble fading 
proviſion for her happineſs, I preſent you with auer {an 
opportunity of promoting your own. their 
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and 8 ; : | 
tch, Y dear Emilia, it will be impoiſible for me 
and to give you the intelligence I promiſed from 
nes, he inviſible regions, unleſs I could tranſlate the 
you, anguage of Paradiſe into that of mortals : for 


crc are a thouſand beauties unrevealed, and a 
bhouſand delights unnamed, among the race of 
ien; we drink at the fountain-head of happineſs, 
nd bathe in the rivers of immortal pleaſure; the 
prightly Hours dance along, crowned with love 
nd unutterable ecſtaſy. | 
You were witneſs to my dying agony; I ſaw 
our laſt Kind tears, and gave up my breath in 


3 
"50 


cart, our arms. But how changed was the ſcene in a 
Nired, WF oment ! from the gloom and horror of a death - 
zoſcd, Bed to the ſmiles and ſongs of angels, who con- 
t you ucted me to the ethereal heights! a thouſand 
1 pro- azazling wonders met my view; the Heavens in 
n this omp unfolded their glories; the Paradife of God 


ad be 


ened before me in all its bliſsful and tranſport- 
f hu BY 


W2 iccnes! the happy Grove ſtood crowned witli 
off ble fading verdure; the lucid Currents danced along 
1th an er ſands of gold; the charming Bowers diſplay- 
heir cver-blooming pride, and breathed am- 
ge; the Palaces of the heavenly Powers at- 
cd with exquiſite magnificence, ſparkling far 
ond all the glories of the lower ſkies, and re- 
unded with the voice of Feſtivity and Joy. 
The firſt gentle ſpirit that welcomed me to theſe 
ppy manſions was your charming brother, gay 
the Cherubin; the heavenly Loves and Graces 
umphed in all his _ vital. Pleaſure. danced 
3 | 
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I in his eyes, Life and celeſtial Bloom ſat ſmiling on paul 
1 his ſace, a wreath of unfading flowers circled his exall 
[ FI head, and a golden lute was in his hand, whoſe of in 
In harmony, joined to his melting voice, far ſurpaſ- of ex 
[38 fed all deſcription. That tender innocent paſſion Ye 
0 75 J had long conceived for him kindled at the fir: lor. 
1 interview, and has taken eternal poſſeſſion of m ν bold. 
[ 4 ſoul. = Fart 
15 But how ſhall I make you ſenſible of what an Mou z 
" 5 angel's flowing ſong, in all the pomp of heaven! 1 
1.485 harmony, would not fully deſcribe! in what ti- 
|: 18 gures of celeſtial cloquence ſhall I relate the love: Wi 
| Ti of immortal ſpirits; or tell you the height, the 
W.- extent, the fulneſs, of their bliſs! All the ſoft en- | 
|: ns gagements on earth, the tender ſympathies, a 7 
" the moſt holy union that Nature knows, are be: | 
| faint fimilitudes for the ſanctity and grandeur © i W 
theſe divine enjoyments: hope and Janguith::: | 
expectation are no more, and all detire is Joſt :: x world 
full and complete fruition : Love reigas in et- cempe 
nal triumph, here it governs every heart, ail in 
dwells on every tongue : 5 | ert 
. N : YOU iu 
They tune their golden harps to the great name er- to 
Of Love, immortal Love, their darling theme; 7 ſeas. ( 
Ten thouſand echoes thro* the Eghtſome plains 1 your wn 
Repeat the clear, the ſweet, melodious rains: ſure to 


he fields rejoice, the fragrant groves around 

Bloſſom afreſh at their enckanting ſound : 
The hear*n of heav*ns, from dazzling heights above, 
- Returns tLe nzme, and hails the power, of Love. 


Wy” =: ju 
WC: Pczc 
8 1 
But, ch! when the fair face of eternal L. cz vir 
unveils its original glories, and appears in  W-<27cn, 
perfection of uncreated Beauty, how wonc: ©- ll ; 
how incffable, the vifioa ! fulneſs of joy is in- ttc; 
preſence, rapture and inexpreſſible ecitaſy : 
faireſt ſeraph ſtops his lute, and, with a gr=:-ml 
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on pauſe, confeſſes the ſubject too me for his moſt 
his exalted ſtrain, How impetuoully do the ſtreams 
ofe of immortal joy roll in, and 5 the faculties 
pat. of every heavenly mind! 

hon Ye ſacred Myſteries, unrevealed to men ; E 
lt Glories, unprofaned by mortal eyes, forgive t 
my bold attempt that would deſcribe you '—The only 


deſcription that mortals can receive of you is, that 
you are not to be deſcribed. 


t an | 
eniy DELI1A« 
t f- 
ove: | 

the LETTER VIII. 
ten- 

er” T;, $538 
» but 
ur ef Warn you had juſt made me happy, and 
fins rewarded the moſt tender paſſion in the 


world with the poſſeſſion of your charms, I was 
compelled to make a voyage to Spain: you ſaw 
tlie inward ſtruggle of my ſoul, and that I muſt 
ſuffer the anguiſh of death in leaving you, when 
you ſurpriſed me with the unczpected generous 
(ler to follow me through all the dangers of the 
eas. Charmed with the propoſal, | took you at 
our word, and raſhly ventured my darling trea- 
ire to the hazards of a voyage. I loſt my life in 
our defence againſt an Algerine Corſa it; the cauſe 
as juſt, and met with its approbation in the ſeats 


5 ; 2: 3 Peace and Happineſs; for my own lot, I could 
5 =: ih it more advantageous; and for your's, 
Len = lech virtue in diſtreſs will be the peculiar care of 
in „ earen. The Zarbarian, that made you his prize, 
dice PF <=: <d you with an unaccuſtomed gent leneſe; nor 
i de illuſtrious Bafia, that ranſomed you out of 
: ver at an immenſe price, given you the leaſt 
race a of . in the Legt of lis paſſin 
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_ Chriftian rules, and treated you with a ſubmiſſio 


* 
. 
2 3 . 


he has always obſerved even the ſanctity of: Woe g 
| NE 1 De h 
very different from the principles and cuſtoms :: W 


. ory. 
his country. Though he has courted you to in IP 
creaſe the number of his wives, he ſcems to haue WE {1 
fuch an abſolute command of himſelt, even in tie WW'orio: 
warmth of his vouthful defires, that you need fer e re: 


no violence from the generous Infidel : but ſhoud Mured 


the worſt you imagine arrive, Heaven has a thou- lying 
ſand ways to protect your innocence: depend cn re an 
that, and let not the extravagance of your gr:-: Youi 
perſuade you that it is lawful to free yourtelf by cr wit 
the fatal opiate which you keep for that deſign. cover 
The heavenly Genii that attend you have mad< 2 i abi 
thouſand impreflions on your ſleeping fancy eure 
warn you from the deſperate attempt: ſometime ur fr 
you have been led through the deſolate ſhade? nſtan 
where unhappy ghoſts complain; the gloomy ca- one. 
verns, the abodes of eternal Horror, have beca In thi 
opened to your view: fometimes th: rewards 0: rate t. 
Patience and conſtant Virtue have diſplayed ther erer 
glories to your pleated imagination; and, by tile for m 
ſoft inſpiring whitpers of celeſtial beings, your WS the de 
reſtleſs thoughts have been compoſed, while |: n life 
realms of joy have unfolded their delights in ee to m 
fionary proſpects to you: by heaveniy icenes anc eatet th: 
gentle ſlumbers your griefs were calmed, the ten- led a 1 
peſt of your paſfons tuſpended: thea quietly a: at- tendani 
tend the event, and the gentle Calicara will ng nion in 
a way to free you. Till Abubecar faw you, u ſo fre 
was his darling flave, and as he is handſom: iould 
admiration, ſhe loved, and renounced the Chrii'i:: often 
faith for bim; but ſtill the fair apoſtate m H e conſta 
heart adores the name which her tongue has ces ain tho: 
nied. This, though you are her rival, fills et the will 
foul with the ſofteſt compaſſion for you, and maxm in th 
ker abhor the taſk that her inſolent maſter has 5 life is 


he 'F doſed, of perſuading you to quit the poſſeſſion of 


umſtances, who will toon pay your ranſom, which 


en ) he e heavenly truth, which is your happineſs and 
„„ WK ory : the is fo far from giving you that infernal 
in, unſecl, that ſhe has, with tears and intreaties, 
ave erſuaded you to die rather than abandon your 
the orious hopes and title to immortality; nor will 
fear ee ſreſt till he has, by ſome means or other, ſe- 
ud WWurcd you from. Abubecar's importunity, of com- 
0u- WS viog with which ſhe has experienced the delu- 
ene and bitter conſcquence. 
ret Your coldneſs and averſion, with the aſcendant 
by cr wit and vivacity has on his temper, will ſoon 
gn, cover the youtbful wanderer, and reſtore her to 
dc 2 n abſolute empire over him; and then you are 
y ) acc of a guiltleis protection till you can give 
mc: our fricads in England intelligence of your cir- 
acc: 
c-. > one can for virtue loſt. | 
bect In the mean time, if you love my memory, mo- 
is „rate the exceſs of your grief for my death, which, 
ther erer tragical it appeared, was glorious and hap- 
the for me. I fell in the ardour of a brave action, 
your the defence of your beauty and liberty, and my 
ten life; the wounds I received gave a free paſ- 
u vi ge to my foul, which took its flight with no other 
; and zret than that of parting with you, if it may be 
em- led a ſeparation; fos I have been your conſtant 
y at- tendant in my inviſible ſtate, your unſcen com- 
| 1:1 nion in the beautiful walks and bowers, where 
, u fo frequently ſpend your hours of retirement. 
m: iould with pleaſure hear you repeat my name, 
ita © viten do, and in the ſofteſt language expreſs 
n ber e conitancy of a virtuous paſſion, could you re- 
25 G- ain thoſe floods of tears, and be more re ſigued 
bs bet the will of Heaven; but let this aſſure you that 
ma ES am in the height of happineſs, and when your 
48 im ſa life is finiſhed, we ſhall meet to part no more; 
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46 | Je BATS. 
which circumſtance, though you, through your par- 15 averfior 
tiality for me, may too highly value, believe me, ly ® hen f. 
you will find it by much the ſmalleſt bleſling of ved a d 
this place. out of h 
confide, 
| W their tin 
Jy mother 


AMINTOR. 


LETTER IX. 


To SY VIA. 


ROM the fragrant bowers, the ever-blooming Wl 
fields, and lightſome regions of the Morning Mungit 
Star, I wiſh health and every bleſſing to the gre 
charming Sylvia, the bleſſing of the earth! 4 ved 
I have a ſecret to reveal to you of the greateſt * het 
importance to your preſent and future happine's. Wl oom; | 
You are as much a ſtranger to your own rank and aer ser v hy 
circumſtances as I was to mine till I came here, Wi prejudices 
where I met a fair ſpirit, who informed me, that * As | 
| when ſhe was a mortal I was her ſon, and not the. va a gol 
heir of the Earl of ——, as was ſuppoſed; and n _ al 
that the Lord is your own brother. It is ne- 1 ect, 
eeſſary that you ſhould know and diſcover this no 11 Fred 
him, which will prevent that innocent fondnels , rtallife 
which he now indulges for you from growing into, 
a guilty paſſion. # 
be been educated only as a dependant ou nes bs 
the noble family you are in, and as a companion I gg t 
to the young ladies, who are really your fiſters. Mfiee with ? 
The myſtery is this: My Lord, your father, a0: . rel 
ſeveral daughters ſucceffively by the Countc!s, he "ion: 
your mother, but no lawful heir, which made him no, 1 
fond of a natural ſon that he had by a miſtreſ: n ** * 
his affection for him was ſo extravagant, that be vould 60 el 
' contrived to ſettle his eſtate on him: this gate een 1 | 
your mother ſuch anxiety, that her jealouſy and "SU1G 
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averſion to the youth put her on this raſh deſign, 
when ſhe was with child, to exchange it, if it pro- 
ved a daughter. My mother, who was marricd 
out of her ſervice, and in whom ſhe conld entirely 
confide, was with child of me at the ſame time: 
WT their time of delivery was very near together; my 
= mother had a ſon, and you proved a daughter: 
the affair was managed with ſuch dexterity, that [ 
was exchanged, and paſſed without ſuſpicion for 
the Counteſs's ſon, and you was received by my 
mother, and ſuppoſed to be her daughter. Within 
a year the Counteſs had really a fon ; but ſhe dy- 
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undiſcovered. | 

= | lived a guiltleſs impoſtor till I was ten years 
old, when a ſudden decay withered my tender 
bloom; but as 1 had been bred in the ſtricteſt 
Wnotions of piety and truth, without any childiſh 
yrejudices, or ſlaviſh fears, I expected my approach- 
png end, whillt Death made bis advances armed 
gr ith a golden-headed dart. I had no notions of 
niſcry, all my expectations were bright, though 
ES nmpecrfect, of ſome Paradiſe beyond the grave; and 
losing my cyes, I fell aſleep, and waked to im- 
ESnortallife and happineſs. All that was paſt looked 
Pike a dream, like an airy image of I know not 
hat. Some notion I had of a God, and, my de- 
Epcndence on kim; but how different from the illus 


0 
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uß bination that broke in on my ſoul the moment it 
100 brew off its mortal veil! it was then I began to 
ny ve and reflect: it was then I found myſelf a ra- 
ha onal being, and looked back with contempt on 
els, Ihe inſignificant part I had been aCting : the me- 
N Rory of my original follies, the childiſh baubles 
"1 nd toys that had juſt before been my diverſion, 


| y ould have given me ſome confuſion, if my caſe had 
een fingular ; but I met thouſands of gay ſpirits 


ing as ſoon as ſhe was delivered, the ſecret was 
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newly releaſed, who had performed their ſhort tak, F 


and finiſhed their trifling ſarces of life; at the 
ſame time tranſported at their preſent ſupei ior cir- 


cumſtances, they made the moſt agreeable reflcc- } 


tions on their paſt ſtate. What grandeur, what vi- 


vacity, what enlargement of their intellectual 


powers! how ſparkling, how reſembling the an- 
gels of God, their forms! while a perfect con ſci- 
ouſneſs, and exact remembrance, of what they 
were but a few moments paſt, raiſed their joy and 


gratitude to the height, and recommended heaveu 


itſelf. 


that J was removed by the juſt diſpenſation of 
Heaven from the poſſeſſion of what is, in the 


ſtricteſt equity, your brother's right: this reflec- 


tion, from a principle of juſtice and truth, gave 


me an ineffable ſatisfaction; ſince, if I had lived, 
I had been the unhappy, though innocent, uſur- 


per of a rank and inheritance to which I had not 
the leaſt real title. 
advantages, makes me bleſs the period that freed 
me from mortality; that happy moment that dei: 


There was one circumſtance in my early death 
that makes me look on it as a peculiar favour, in 


4 
, 


1 


4 


vered me from ignorance. and vanity; from the 


errors, the guilt, the miſeries, of human life; of 
which, though I had but little experience, Iam nov 


and with what toil and hazard a longer courſe of 
years had been attended. | 1 OP 
I remember no engagement to the world but 
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Boy appea 
fully informed of the ſtate of my fellow- creatures, tion, an; 


Wo oth, ende 


| * only no 


my affection for you; nor has Death effaced the os 


tender impreſſion; but what was then a natural 
ſympathy is now a rational eſteem. I view with 
» pleaſure your growing virtue, and frequent Mm) 


— 


. 
U 


native world for your ſake, There was ſomething 
perſectly engaging in the guiltleſs ſorrow you e- 
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peeſſed in my ſickneſs; and when my eyes were 
cloſed in death you would have watched the breath- 
leſs clay, in hopes to wake me from the fatal 
lumbers again; nor could the gloomy ſolemnity 
of a room of {tate deter you from paving your 
viſits to the filent reliques. If any thing could 
have tempted me to with mvſelf a mortal again, 
it would have been the tender tears you ſhed for 
me. The only intervals of human life I review 
with pleaſure are the hours I ſpent with you ; this 
gentle paſhon was the ſtamp of Heaven on my 
—_u, thc firſt ſoft impreſſion it received, and it 
th eins new energy in theſe happy regions of pure 

eachcence and love. This gives me a conſtant 
olicitude, while 1 fee you on the borders of ſuch 
he WE temptation ; you are yet pertectly guiltleſs, and 
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ave ure, and the chaſte affection of a ſiſter tor a bro- 
ed, her, but you are on the very limits of danger z 
ſur-ſtep farther, the leaſt advance, involves you in 
nta and deſtruction. I know this diſcovery will 
het ive you a ſecret horror, and quench every kind- 
-ced ng deſire: the purity of your virtue will ſtart at 
leü⸗ he enchanting error that might have led you on 
the certain perdition; for young as you are, the 
; of Hentagious ſpark is ready to kindle, and the lovely 
nov er appears more alluring : your mutual conver- 
ares, tion, and the carly dawning of ſuperior merit in 


ſe of! Moth, endeared you to each other by ſuch ſentiments 


only noble and virtuous minds experience: but 


but a more late diſcovery might have been fatal to 
| the or innocence and peace, | impatiently attended 
tural opportunity and method to make you ſenſible 
with your danger. { know, though 1 have been 


t my " ad four years, you ſtiil remember me, and -& 
thing e often heard you name me, and ſeen you 
111 erh delight gazing on my picture; this made 
allume J. E. 


. 
t 


ave done nothing unbecoming the ſanity of Na- 
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me reſolve to appear to you when I ſaw you; Raum 
The firſt opportunity that pleafed me you were but y 
ſitting gazing at your own reflection, and ſticking venta 
flowers in your hair to adorn it for your young charm 
lover: I knew you had read of Fairies, and looked feed; 
at painted Cupids with delight; in ſuch a poetical Ges} 
form. I thought you would have heard my ſtory, rar 
and been pleaſed with my figure; As | 
While youthful Splendour lighten'd in my eyes take y. 
Clear as the ſmiling glory of the ſkies, | fet wh 

Sprinkled with radiant gold; a purple hue led to 
My wings diſplay'd, my robe celeſtial blue; Hlean 
More white then flax my curling treſſes flow' d, aud. as 
My dimpled cheeks with roſy beauty glow'd. dad a 
IJ could not have believed a farm more gay than immort 
thoſe that glittered on your fan could have diſ- plcaſed 
compoſed you; but, to my ſurpriſe, I ſaw you might c 
faint away before I had begun to ſpeak to you: your co 
you ſoon recovered from the ſwoon, and returning me you 
to the houſe, told a ſtory, which you. found no ed in ſa 
make yo 


. 


7 


body believed; ſo wiſe is the age in which you 
live as not to be impoſed on! You eaſily per- leaſt otfe 


ſuaded yourſelf it was no more than a dream: flight wi 
however, 1 durſt attempt your courage no more, you foun 
but give you this important information this way; not intru 
which, if you ſhould not credit you are undone. a ſober : 
In this admonition your guardian angel joins with convince 

| . . ALE XIS. ſoon 48 y 
Material 
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neg oe | brother, v 

To LEONORA. Ipleen anc 

| my death 


vou told 
he had he 
| Tou mi- 


> nm ſtory of ſeeing an apparition in the gar- 
1 den I perceive has frighted your whole fa- 
mily, and not a mortal durſt venture 1nto the 


par: 
fa- 


the 
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haunted walk, as they call it, after the ſun ſets 
but your brother, to whom I have not the leaſt in- 
tention to ſhow myſelf: it was only to you, my 
charming Leonora, the viſit was defigned; I flat» 
tcred myſelf your good ſenſe, and uncommon pre- 
fence of mind, would have guarded you from thoſe 
unreaſonable fears. | 

4s I expected. the fine evening induced you to 
take your accuſtomed walk. The ſun was hardly 
ſet when you entered a long avenue of trees that 
Jed to a green flowery arch, which looked on a 
ſ\lvan palace; here I ſeated myſelf in a human, 
aud, as I thought, a very ayrecable, ftigure and dreſs; 
and as much as poſſible diſguiſing the ſplendour of 
immortality, I imitated my mortal form; and ſo 
picaſed myſelf, that by ſeeing me at a diſtancc you 
might come nearer without ſurprife, or retire, it 
your courage failed. As ſoon as you perceived 
me you ſtopped, in ſome conſternation, and ſeem- 
ed in ſuſpenſe whether you ſhould go nearer or 
make your. retreat: I durſt not ritc, nor make the 
leaſt offer to follow, for fear you thould take your 
fliznt with too much ipeed and diſorder; and as 
you found | was a very civil apparition, and would 
not intrude on your retirement, you went off with 
a ſober and decent pace, often looking back to 
conviace yourſelf that what you ſaw was real. As 
ſoon as you had reached the houſe | ſhifted my 
matcrial figure for one more becoming the dignity 
of the celeſtial condition; and being again invis 
lible, 1 heard the fantaſtic relation yuu gave your 
brother, who told you it was all the eſfect of the 
ſplcen and obſtinate grief you had indulged ſiuce 
my death: you ſtill aſſerted the reality of what 
vou told him, but he believed it no more than if 
he had heard it from the pulpit. : | 
lou might have diſmiſſed every thought of fear; 
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I] would not have injured you when I was a mor- 
tal liable to folly and error, much leſs in a ſtare of 
perfection and happineſs : there is not a ſpark of 
guilt or malignity left in vircuous minds when re- 


| Teaſed from their earthly priſon; all is gentle and 


kind, and their concern for human welfare is in- 
tizitely more tender and diſintereſted than before. 

Ihe terror with which men fly us would have 
ſomething in it incredible, it we did not remember 
our own criginal folly and ignorance; but as we 
do, your ſtrange apprehenſions only divert and en- 
tertain us. If you thought juſtly, you would have 
more reaſon to run full ſpeed from one another 
than from us, who have neither permiſſion nor in- 
clination to injure, but are zeady to ſcreen you in 
a thouſand danyers, and to promote your interelt 


with the moſt generous concern, while you are en- 


tirely ignorant of your benefactors. Were hu- 
man organs more refined, and your perceptions 
heightened to a greater delicacy, you would fee a 
thouſand ethereal forms in the full bloom of im- 
mortal beauty and undecaying life, not faſhioncd 
to give you terror, but love and delight. 

You ſee, my dear Leonora, I would fain cure 
your prejudices, and reconcile you to the ſoctety of 
ſpirits, that you may ſometimes permit me to warn 
your unguarded years wheu dangers and ſnarcs 
attend you. | 

You know your father left me the guardian of 
your fortune and beauty, ſo favourable was his 
opinion of me; this circumſtance made me m1lcr- 
able, and at once cut off all my future views of 
happincſs. I had iadulged a fecret pail..n for you, 
aud flattered myſelf you had the fame tor me; but 
as my birth and fortune were much inferior t9 
vour's, | was reſolved rather to die than uſe the 
advantage that was in my power, or violate the 


facre 
ſoft 
hut t 
into: 
high 
of bet 
unhee 
was u 
ſeliith 
in my 
of aR 
truth. 
you to 
with a 
the co 
my he 
which 
delity 
and let 
my tru 
centiou 
anger 
have i! 
have di 
tue by 
fears pt 
you ag: 
how uni 
is. Oh, 
yourſelf 


From the Dead to the Living, $3 


facred truſt T had undertaken. By a thouſand little 
ſoft inadvertencies you diſcovered your paſſion; 
hut though ſccure of ſucceſs, | durſt not ſeduce you 
into a compliance-of marriage ſo vaſtly below your 
high rank and character, nor take the advantage 
of betraying your thoughtleſs years to an action 
unbecoming your quality and fortune: my foul 
was unſtained with any deſign that was mean and 
{eliiſh, and the entire confidence your father had 
in my integrity and conduct fixed my reſolution 
of acting up to the ſevereſt rules of virtue and 
truth. But to what diſtreſs was I reduced! | loved 
you to madnefs, while I never approached you but 
with a diſſembled indifference : this reſtraint, and 
the conſtant agitation of my thoughts, difordered 
my health, and threw me into a violent fever, 
watch ſoon finiſhed my life. The juſtice and fi- 
delity of my conduct found its immenſe reward, 

and left me nothing to repent of but the giving 
my truſt entirely to your brother's care, whoie li- 

centious manners will expoſe you to a thouſand 


dangers. To repair this negligence, I would fain 


have induced you to a converſation that might 
have directed your conduct, and fortified your vir- 
tue by my friendly admonition ; but ſince your 
tears put it out of my power ever to be viſible to 
you again, I muſt take this way to convince you 
how unchangeable my concern for your happineſs 
is. Oh, let it not be dearer to me than it is to 
yourſelf! N | 
CLERIMONT» 
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To the ſame. two m 
e left an 
LEAVE your fellow-mortals to congratulate Not her 
your recovery, but J mutt own it was a difape where 
pointment to me. You were on the confines of protita 
immortality; the angels, who are miniſtering fpi— but by 
Tits to the heirs of ſalvation, had prepared their the apf 
ſong of triumph to receive you: 1 had wreath 1 his 
a garland of the faireſt flowers that bloomed in been in 
the Paradite of God to crown ſuch early and) di- cover it 
ſtinguiſhed virtue; with impatience I number the vio 
your moments, and expected every one would be force y 
your laſt. The fparkling vivacity of your eyes cx Miſery. 
pircd, the roſes on your cliceks vanithed into a it is 2 
mortal paleneſs. and the fprings of life ſeemed jult me give 
ready to ceaſe their motion; when He, who 90- WW heavenl: 
verns Nature with a ſupreme command, reſtorc! and ſhor 
yu back to health. Your recovery was ſurpriſing the mo 
_excn to angels, who, though ignorant of the |- WR would w 
nuts the tovereign. Diſpoſer has fet to human lite, cmulatio 
vet often make exact conjectures of the courſe of unknow 
ſecond cauſes, and the period of mortal J:ves, You n- 
You are certainly given back as a blefling to the tice, pro! 
world; your example may yet make a thouland be the g. 
protelytes to Virtue; but, for my part, nothing to mine. 
but the will of Heaven could reconcile me to this BY 
diſpenſation. When you was juſt in the harbor, 
to be toſſed back again on the tempeſtuous ocean; 
when you had welcomed Death as your kind del. 
verer, ready to free you from Caſlander's im pos 
tunity, and your brother's tyranny, who will do 
his utmoſt to compel you to this detefable mar 
riage: but your conſtancy to refuſe it is of the OUR 


higheſt importance to your preſent and tutu nigh 
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happineſs. He is already married, under a borrow- 
ed name, to a young and beautiful Italian whom 
he ſtole from her patents; and after he had lived 
two months concealed with her, the perjured man 
left and abandoned her to miſery : in the height 
ot her anguiſh the put herſelf into a nunnery, 
Where ſhe waſtes her days in a reluctant and un- 
protitable devotion; for true Religion cannot exiſt 
but by our choice; Neceſity can give nothing but 
the appearance of it. | 

this is a ſecret of which you would never have 
been informed by. any human means: if you diſ- 
cover it to your brother, it will deliver you from 
the violence which he is determined to ute to 
force you to wed Caflander, auother name for 
Milery. 

it is a diſintereſted concern for you that makes 
me give you this advice: there is no jealuuſy in 
heavenly minds, they know their pre-eminence ; 
and ſhould they appear in their ccleſtial ſplendour, 
the moſt perfect beauty of the children ot men 

g would wither in their pretence : but vanity and 
tmulation are no more, aud all ſelhſhi defigus are 
unknown in theſe happy Continents. | 

You may, by makiug a proper uſe of this no- 
tice, provide for your own happineſs; but, bleſſed 
be ſthe great Author of all good! you cannot add 
io nunc. . 

| | CLERIMONT, 


LETTER XI. 


To my dear Brother, 


OUR friend, the unhappy Carlos, died this 
night at Naples. I was willing to ſurpriſe 
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you with this intelligence in a way which noh1- 
man ſpeed can reach. 
I with my endeavours for your reformation 


may have more ſucceſs now than they had when 


I was in a (tate of mortality: I am periuaded, :: 
ou had ſeen the exit of the wretched youth wit 
had been the companion of your riots, it wog 
have convinced you of the falichood of his princ + 
plies, and how little ſupport the thoughts of fa 
ing back into his original nothing gave him uhen 
the gloomy hour approached, in which he wa 
loſe the ſight of the ſun and ſtars, with all the vi. 
üble bezutics of Nature, for ever. | | 
To be inſenſible! to be no more! to find |: 


eyes cloting in an eternal fleep ' gave him i 


preilible horrors, But if this was the worſt : 
he apprehended, never did mortal give up his 
in a manner more cowartly and inconſiſtent. fie 
durſt not bear darkneſs or ſolit ude one momen: ; 
he ſtarted at a thadow, and ſhowed a more tar 
childiſh fear and weakneſs in his actions; he oven 
begged his phyſicians to flatter him with the hope: 
of life, and not let him know if they thought 
caſe deſperate: he charged his attendant no: 
mention death or the grave, nor to ſpeak a ſer; 

word, in his hearing. Though his affairs were n 
the utmoſt diforder, no pericn durit ventute 2 
adviſe him to ſettle them by a will. But alles 
. cautions gave him no relief; the anguiſh, 
guilt, the confuſion, of his mind. was viſible 2 
his looks. The abandoned Amoret, who had 
lowed him in the diiguiſe of a page, was ſe 
permitted to ſee him: and whenever the appraa 
ed him he trembled and fell into the greate!: 2. 
gonies, cloſed his eves, or turned them from ber: 
but ſpoke nothing to ſupport her in the diftrers ** 
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morſe for having ſeduced her to leave the noble 
Sebaſtian, to whom ſhe was engaged by marriage 
vows, and a thouſand tender obligations. Bis 
pecviſtneſs and impatience were unuſſerable, and 
even deſpicable to his own ,“,Kxants. When the me- 
dicines he tock had not their expected ſucceſs, he 
reproached his phy ſicrans with negligence, or want 
o: kill; aud yet, by intervals, implored their aſ- 
tance, as if his being itſelt depended ou their 


att. His lenſes were periect tothe laſt gaſp: with 


7 * 
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tat 


zmazeinent he ſaw the univerſal Terior make its 
low and dreadful appfoaches; and after a tecious 
and painful ſtruggle yiciced to the gloumy Con- 
qcror, aud with a deep groan pave up his breath, 
aud went to make the great experiment, 

1 hope this account oi your friend's death will 
have the happy effect i deizgned it, and make you 
tecollect the counſel | gave you witu my dying 
bica h; — the beſt legacy | could bequeath, if i had 
b.d empires to ditpoie of. | 

My dear Brother, | can have no ſeiiſh motives 


Inos in endeavouring to reclaim yuur extrava-. 


gaucitgs: in this ſuperior ſtate my concern for 
yr Bappineis mult be all abſtract and generous : 
the acknowieegments of indigent miſerable mor- 


W's lznify nothing to Spirits ezalted to celciiial 
We 2nitios, in the ſuil erp yment of immortal plea- 
10 


5; but this gives them the moſt kind aud be- 
ncucent difpouticns to erriag men, hom they 
eld ain allgte into the patus that lead to haps 


i; noe glimmering ſparks of gocdneſs and 


ty, Waich, in four cold regions, are but juſt 
a 471.12 in virtucus minds, 16 theſe warmer cli- 
dates acquire BEW arduur, and burn with eternal 
pEnd Our. 

arc more Zea than ever for your intereſt; and 


- WE ICCait, dat BUT reprœscl. 0 with, the obe 
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ligations you have to pay ſome regard to my ad- the unh 
vice. You know, when we loft the beſt of pa- | pined b 
rents, that he left his whole eſtate to my diſpo- m its p. 
ſal, with ſuch a moderate fortune io your thare have lee 
as muſt have reſtrained your wild expenſes ; but The ne 
when I found you had ſome ſenſe of your folly, in treated { 
hopes to reform you by generous treatment, I im- rits, dar 
mediately ſettled on you half the vaſt fortune that gayeſt fe 
was in my power, Iwill not urge my venturing We flow app 
my life in your defence when aſſaulted in our Wn "** to b 
travels; for this was but an action of humanity WR a 


which every brave man owes to a perfect ſtranger; 
but J muſt inſiſt on the merit of reſigning my pre- 
tenſions to the lovely Bellamira for you. She was 
all the joy, the hope, I had on earth; I loved 
her as I loved Virtue and Happineſs; and yet, 
when you diſcovered to me the anguith and diſor— 
der of your mind, and your violent paſhon for 
her, | made a retreat, and left the weeping beauty 
to reproach me with a levity and indifference to 
which my heart was a itranger; diſguiſed my ten- 
der inciination, and pleaded yours with ſuch fuc- W 
ceſs, that ſhe yielded to your requeſt, and gave 
her matchleſs charms and immenſe fortune to; 
your poſſeſſion * RE | 
But this advantageous match had not the c- 


lemnity; 
the juſt e 
your ſna1 
fear be y 
take this 
„ houſe is 
don te 
riouſly, tl 
W G40; your 


fect I hoped, nor was the leaſt reſtraint to yout Wo be 

licentious manner of life. You acted a ſhametul | 
part in aſſiſting Carlos in his affair with Amorct, OWE 

and a more ſhameful one in promiſing to protect WR exiſte 

and ſupport her if he abandoned her, when you - to the 

knew what repeated favours you had reccived oo act in 

from the injured and generous Sebaſtian. Yout e ſo the | 

treacherous and ungrateful treatment of a man a moren 

his exalted merit fills me with the greateſt rei; a your haf 

than eve 


morſe and confuſion ; a'thouſand and a thouſand 3 


times have I reproached myſelf for having bei bers, waitee 
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the unhappy inſtrument of Befamira's ruin, who 


[- | pined beneath her grief, like a fair flower blaſted- 
nin its prime: I never met her eyes but ſhe might 
x have ſeen the remorſe and confuſion of my ſoul. 
$6 The negligence and contempt with which you 
- treated the beſt of women ſunk my youthful ſpi- 
its, damped my nobleſt deligns, and clouded the 
* gayeſt ſeaſon of my life. While Death made its 
it WW fow approaches, the laſt favour 1 begged of you 
's WE was to be juſt to your unhappy wife, in breaking 
ur il engagements with the lewd and infamous A- 
7 moret: this you promiſed me with a religious ſo- 
"> lemnity ; but I know her preſent diſtreſs (though 
ke the juſt effect and reward of her crimes) will be 
* your ſnare; ſhe is all enchantment, and will [ 
d fear be your ruin. But if you reject my advice, 
take this caution from the Royal Penitent: her 
( houſe is the way to death, and her gates lead 
01 BY « town to hell:“ and I defire you to conſider ſe- 
riouſly, that this admonition muſt re/cue from or 
bd C717 your guilt, 

5 | | Cl EAN DER. 
UC* 

ve 

to 


LETTER XIII. 


e 


: H different my preſent manner of 
N exiſtence is from my former ſtate, my affec- 
Wtion to the fair Climene is unchanged. As I live 
Hud act in a way inexpreſſibly ſuperior to mortal 
Wife, fo the beneficent diſpoſitions of my nature riſe . 
V a more noble and generous height. My concern 
Por your happineſs is more tender and diſintereſt- 
d than ever: I have guarded your nightly flum- 
Pers, waitcd on your ſolitary wiks, and follow- 
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ed you like your attendant angel, who, pleased 
with my othcious care, has often left you to my 
charge. Your preſent danger gives me as mc“ 
anxiety as conliſts with a ſtate of happinets : | 
could not refrain from giving you this warniny, 
which to your ſurpriſe you will find on your to 
lette, among trifles the molt its reverſe. 

You are, O too credulous fair! on the very 
brink of ruin; treachery and deluſion are in Al 
candcr's eyes and tongue, and if you keep thi: 
night's appointment with him you are undonc, 
Infamy and perdition are before vou; the cv! 
Genii, that envy the happineſs of the human 
race, alrcady inſult my pious care; and your «cc- 
leſtial gnard'an feems halt refolved to quit hes 
truſt: the tender grief hangs on his heautiful tone 
like a cloud on a roſy morning; and in the decp— 
eſt ſilence of the night, when the creation ſeem: (| 
lulled in an univerſal lumber, in the gloom of 1 
neighbouring grove that you often frequent, | 
heard him tune his ſilver Inte to (trains foft ©! 
languiſhing as thoſe in which the heavenly mini 
ſters mourned the loſs of Paradiſe. and the bo, 
tranſgreſſion of the firſt woman that tell. And 

our's, unhappy maid ! will be a fall from the 
aid: of Honour, from the very triumph ot 
tuc. What can man believe! what can the (x 
boaſt, when ſuch innocence, ſuch truth, ſuch ma— 
deſty, as your's, are perverted ? Vice will inſult. to 
find Climene among her votaries, and hardly he 
lie ve her own conqueſt; ſurpriſed like the barha- 
rous Gauls in the Roman ſenate, who thought it 
an aſſembly of gods, till they ſaw them bleed. 

With what a profligate air, with what in 
lent vanity, did your young ſeducer leave you alt 
night! how proud of his unexpected ſucceſs, when 
he had gained your couſent to the guilty aflyna- 
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tian! 1 Naved with you an unſeen witneſs of the 
remorie and corfufion in which he left von: how 
difordered | how unealy ! how unlike yourfelt dig 
von appear! It was your nval hour of devotion z 
a Bible lay near, which vou took in vom hand, 
but durſt not open, for fear the fanchty vf its 
rules (hould reproach you : the diſtraction of your 
thoughts gave me hopes that you would recover 
yourielf, and break the guilty engagement von 
had made. To confirm your doubtful virtne, | was 
on the point of making myſelf vißhſe: but the un— 
accountable fear that mortals have of the inhahi- 
tants of the immaterial woflds reflrained me, left 
the eſſeet thould have been fatal to your timorons 
temper, however gentle and propitions my appear. 
ance and addreſs had been: and 1 thovpht this let- 
ter might lets ſurpriſe, and more calmly perfiiade, 
you, | | 

You have yet a few hours to recollet yourſelf; 
and ure you will not give up an mblemilhed re- 
putation, with all the peace and innocence of 
your mind, to this blind extravagant patlion! be- 


BE hes the injuſtice to the unbappy Sylvia, to whom 
Alander is engage by a thouſand vows, and why 
or pines away in obſcenity, a victim to his falſe. 
good and perjury, Be virtuons and compaſſionate z 
be kind to her, and jolt to yourſelf, 


Alter this warning, even from the Dead, your 
crime will be appravated : you muſt deliberately 


gore on perdition, and damn yourſelf with de- 
n and ſober reflection; you muſt deſperately 
h your title to celeſtial happineſs, to the 


worlds of life and pleaſure, of immortal heauty 


Wd youth t Oh, how ſuperior to that with which 
are at this inſtant ſo fatally enamoured below ! 


Vilums J. | F 
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fetter. 


be | W finem 

LETTER A. Vas t 

| come 1 

. called 
5 | : £10ns 1 
5 V dear fiſter, J have often, fince I left the have 1 

world, had the privilege to ſupply the place ether, 

of your guardian Angel: t have been an inviſible kills ? 
witneſs of your tears for my death; and to allay a flatte 
the exceſs of your grief for me I have been at laſt tranſpo 
permitted to let you know that I am happy. T tcrable 
I can give you no account how my ſoul was re- mortal 
leaſed : I fell afleep in perfect health, with an Reue 

unuſual ſerenity of mind, and from the gentleſt von 
ſlumbers of innocence and peace awaked in im- pine at 
mortal bliſs. (How common is ſudden death !) I ably you 
found myſelf in a moment got above the ſtars, and timcly f 
outſhining the ſun in its meridian ſplendour; cor- the wor 
ruption had put on incorruption, and mortality was ful year; 
ſwallowed up of life and immortality : O Deatl:. tion, ſur 
I cried in the exultation of my thoughts, O Death! teries. of 
where is thy conqueſt? O King of Terrors! where have bes 
is thy boaſted victory? where is thy ſceptre and trial; it 
imperial horrors, thy gloomy ſtate, and dreadful WF probatio; 
attendants? where are the vaſt dominions, the tory; it 
cheerleſs and formleſs darkneſs, the ſhade and the come is « 
emptineſs, the feats of Corruption and Decay ? the If you 
ſpell is broken! the enchantment is diſſolved! the think as 
ſhadows, the phantoms, the vifionary terrors, i1y ' WF your dea 
theceleſtial morning dawns, and charming ſcenes perfluous 


ariſe : but, oh | how boundleſs, how various, hov Mate it ſo. 

_. tranſporting, the proſpect! 25 | 
Still loſt in joy and wonder, tell me, I ſaid, ye 

Angels, ye ſiniling Forms that ſurround me, che 

caſy paſſage has my ſpirit found from its morta' 

priſon ? what gentle hand has unlocked my earth! 
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fetters, and brought me out of darkneſs and con- 
ſinement into immenſe light and liberty? who 
was the kind meſſenger that conveyed the wel- 
come invitation to my ear? what me lodious voice 
called me away from yonder cold tempeſtuous re- 
gions to theſe ſoft and peaceful habitations ? how 
have J found my paſſage through the trackleſs 
ether, and gained the ſummit of the everlaſting 
bills? Am L awake? do l dream? is this a gay, 
a flattering viſion? Oh, no! it is all bliſsful and 
tran{parting certainty ! I fee, J hear things unut- 
tcrable, ſuch as never entered into the heart of 
mortal man to conceive. —Read and believe; be- 
heve and be happy. | EY, 
You fee, my dear fiſter, how blindly you re- 
pine at the decrees of Heaven, and how unreaſon- 
ably you lament what you call my early and un- 


EZ tuncly fate. Could I be happy too ſoon ? ! left 


the world, indeed, in the full pride of my youth- 


© ful years, in the height of greatneſs and reputa- 


tion, ſurrounded with the: blandiſhments and flat- 


teries of Pleaſure: but theſe advantages might 


have been fatal ſnares to my virtue. in a longer 


trial; it was indulgent in Heaven, after a ſhort 


probation, to crown me with the rewards of vic- 


| tory: it is paſt the toil, the danger; and all to 


come is endleſs peace and triumph. 
If you could ſee as far into futurity now, and 


ſchink as juſtly of it as you will certainly do ow 
| your deathbed, this letter from me had been ſu- 


perfluous ; 1 only can deſign it beneficial, you may 
make it ſo. | | f 


F 2 
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LETTER XV. 
2 FER | 


TT is paſt! the voyage of life is finiſhed ! in- 
1 ſtead of informing you that ] am arrived at 
the Indian coeſt, this is to let you know that ! 
am ſafely landed on the Celeſtial ſhores ; the veſ- 
ſel in which I was embarked, by a tempeſt, funk 
to the bottom of the ocean, and the angel of thc 
waters received my newly-unembodgied ſoul. 

] was ſurpriſed at the different manner of my 
exiſtence : I breathed indeed no longer; but I li- 
ved, I heard, | ſaw, with a more exquiſite ſenſe 
than before. But a few moments were paſt ſince 
the raging billows carried Deſtruction in their ap- 
pearance; and now I moved unterrified through 
the deeps, and ſurveyed the foundation of the an- 
cient hills : the Regent of the waters, pleaſed with 
my curioſity, led me through his cryſtal palaces 
and coral groves, ſhowed me the pearly grottoes 
and alcoves of amber, with a thouſand wonders, 
kept ſecret from the race of men ſince the baſis of 
the mountains were laid. | | 

As ſoon as | had gone the round of the liquid 
regions, an ethereal meſſenger took me under his 
conduct: I followed my gentle guide through the 
airy fpaces, and here was all novelty and ſurpriic; 
I made the tour of the univerſe, and explored the 
limits of the creation with unſpeakable agility ; 
I moved from ſtar to ſtar, and met ten thoufaid 
ſans blazing id full glory without fear or conſter- 
nation; 1 followed the track of prodigious co- 
mets, that drew their flaming tails over half the 
iky. From the planetary regions 1 aſcended with 
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the eafe and ſwiftneſs of a thought to the ſupe- 
rior heaven, the imperial palace of the Moſt High: 
but here deſcription fails, and all beyond 1s un- 
utterable. 5 
This is the only account you can poſſibly re- 
ceive of my death, which your own fears had ſo 
truly preſaged at our parting : and this, my much- 
joved Henrietta, J hope will put an end to all 
your anxiety; for, ſince the change has proved ſo 
happy for me, you are too much my friend to be 
concerned thereat. | 


PHILANDER., 


LETTER XVI. 


To my Long: 37.98 


My dear Brother, 


S immaterial beings mingle unſeen in what 

A ſociety they pleaſe, I had the defire laſt 
night to know your thoughts of what had hap- 
pened to you the night before, and I heard you 


made a very gay declamation to ſome of your free 


E companions on the power of fancy, and the 
ſtrength of your own imagination: but really, my 
Lord, you are not ſo viſionary and extravagant 

as you repreſented yourſelf : there is nothing 
more certain than what you ſaw and heard ; and 
you might have credited your ſenſes without ſo 
much diffidence and modeſty, which you turn in- 
to a vice, | 
Lou have but a few weeks, my dear Brother, to 
5 hve 3 your ſands are numbered, and your laſt 
BY Pour is determined. | obtained a permiſſion, ſel- 
dom allowed, to give = ſome warning of your 


66 LETTERS 


approaching fate: I choſe the opportunity, when 
I found you, in a clear moon-light night, ſitting 
in a penſive poſture, by the fide of a fountain, in 
your garden. | 


form, and the bloom of immortal beauty; but ſo 
reſembling my former ſelf, that, in your ſurprite, 
ou called me ſiſter, and ſtepped forward to em- 
ale me. | durſt not profane myſelf by a mor- 
tal touch; but, cluding your arms, placed myſelf 
Defore you on the oppolite ſide of the canal. [ 
ſtood ſilent ſome time, that you might be recol— 
Jetted; and then ſetting a golden Jute, which [ 
had in my band, to one of the melodivus ſtrai:; 
which angels fing to expiring ſaints, when they 
would ſoften the agonies of death, and make 1:5 
terrors ſmile; in thoſe languiſhing and melting 
notes | gave you an invitation to the ſtarry man— 
ſions, believing this would have a much better 
et{|ic&t than any thing terrible to one of your un- 
dauited temper: | delivered my meſſage, and in 
an inſtant diſappearcd. | 

1 have repeated theſe circumſtances to you, as 
a proof that all was real, and neither a dream, 
nor a waking reverie, as you have perſuaded your- 
ſelf. But, ſince no mortal knows this but your- 
Jelf, and you concealed the greateſt part of this 
relation from your gay friends, when you was to 
eloquent on the wonders of imagination, I hope 
this will find its withed ſuccets, and put you on 
the molt exact preparation to meet, with a Chrit- 
tian fortitude, the greateſt terror that mortal man 
can encounter. Though your life has been un- 
ſtained with any baſe or unjuſt action, there ate 
1ome levities in your converſation that rcquir? 
your ſpeedy penitence and reformation ; or ſcem- 
ing trifles will enlarge themſclves into the greatclt 
EITUI'S» . 


» 


To gain credit to my meſtage |. 
ſtood before you in the ſplendour of a heavenly 
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It is a ſerious thing, my Lord, to die; you 

thought ſo when, with the moſt tender concern, 
you ſaw me, ſhiveriny and pale, anxious and fears 
ful, on the very borders of death, doubtful to en» 
ter, and terrified at the darkneſs that hung on the 
gloomy valley; when even the follics of my child- 
hood, which was hardly paſt, and the ſlighteſt 
crrors of my youth, ſat heavy on my ul. And, 
oh! how unwillingly did my ſoul quit its agree— 
able manſion! how many ſoft engagements made 
me fond of lite! the charming youth, to whom l 
was contracted by my parents, detained me with 
his tears: had angels beckoned me to the ſkics, 
that melting language would have tempted me 
back; --* : 
You little think, my dear Brother, what regu+ 
larity of the pattivons, what ſanctity of manners, 
are neceſſary to take off the horrors of Death, 
and make that gloomy Monarch wear a ſmiling 
aſpect. | 

Take this friendly admonition, and be for ever 
happy: then will that relation which is now be» 
tween us (Hill ſubſiſt, and 1 thall be, in joys incx- 
preilible, your fiſter to all eternity. 

. SERENA, 


ren XV. 
T! PHILOCLES, from IBRAHIM, a Turkiſh B. a. 
T was you, my dear Philocles, that Heaven 
made the inſtrument of my converſion to 


Chriittanity : but while I was in a ſtate of mor- 
tality it was impoſſible for me to know the great- 


neſs of my obligations to you, and to what height, 
of iclicity your friendly iuſtructi ons directed me: 


8 
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how low, how diſproportioned, were my expeCta» 


tions to the grandeur of my preſent happineſs | 


| how ſuperior is it even to thoſe noble ideas your 
deſcription gave me of celeſtial joys ! As you con- 


verted me to, let me eſtabliſh you in, the only 


true religion. 
What reaſon have I to bleſs the moment that 
began our acquaintance, and the event that pla- 
ced your character to my view in ſuch an agree- 
able light! there was, indeed, ſomething in your 
whole conduct ſo artlefs, ſo fincere, ſo conform- 
able to the ſtricteſt rules of truth and juſtice, that 
at once quitted my prejudices to the faith you 
avowed: the Chriſtian (which is not always the 
caſe) recommended Chriſtiauity. | 
The negotiations I had with you, when you 
were Contul for the States of Holland at Smyrna, 
gave me numerous inſtances of your honeſt and 


generous diſpoſition; but nothing ſurpriſed me. 


mote than ſeeing you venture your life, in a dread- 
ful ſtorm, to ſave a Portugueſe, your mortal ene- 
my, whoſe veſſel was juſt overſet, and himſelf 
ready to ſink amidſt the threatening waves, which 
he till then imagined leſs. his foe than yourſelf. 
] was witneſs to. the godlike action, and imme- 


diately concluded that there muſt be ſomething 


divine in a religion that could raiſe human na- 
ture to ſuch an height of beneficence: it was all 
reſiſtleſs conviction, my ſoul confeſſed its force, 
while 1 conſidered with what a becoming modeſty 
you received the acknowledgments of your adver- 
jary, as calmly as for ſome trifling favour you 
would have accepted the thanks of your ſincereſt 
friend. You ſcemed conſcious of having done no- 
_ thing extraordinary, nothing but what was ſuit- 
able to the conſtant diſpoſition of your mind, if 


Heaven had favoured you with more frequent oc · 
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caſions of performing ſuch heroic actions. You 
have a ſenſe to make what is heroic common. 

It was a charity truly divine that made you ha- 
zard your life, and expoſe it to the worſt of tor- 
ments, to reſcue me from error, | was more in- 
quifitive than the laws of the Alcoran allowed, 
which induced me to ſeek ſo many opportunities 
of converſing with you. Without the leaſt cau- 
tion, or regard to your own ſafety. you left your- 
ſeif to the mercy ofan Infidel, ſatisfied my ſcruples, 
and importuned me to quit the Mahometan faith. 
Your conduct was all demonſtration; and cone in- 
ted me that nothing but heavenly Truth could in- 
ſpire you with ſuch fortitude, and kindle in your 
ſoul a charity ſo perfectly difintereſted. I was ſoon 
vanquiſhed, and became a joyful proſelyte to the 
Chriſtian principles; nor found the leaſt regret in 
leaving my native ſoil to follow you to the Hague, 
where I might openly profeſs the faith 1 had em- 


| braced, and be in the right with impunity. 


t was not long before a fever ſeized me: when 
] found the ſymptoms mortal I ſent for you to 
eaſe my burthened ſoul of the only care that op- 


| preſſed it; but before you came my ſpeech was 
lolt: however, the diſcovery was of ſuch import- 


ance that it ſtill engages my concern; nor is there 


# any perſon whoſe fidelity I can depend on like 


your's. 

{| purchaſed a beautiful Grecian ſlave, the firſt 
and only object of my love: though the was in 
my power, I only attempted, by gentle methods 
to gain her affections, but in vain; her Chriſtian 
belief ſtill ſet the view of future rewards and pu- 
niſhments before her, and checked her ſofteſt in- 


cdlinations: to conquer her virtue I was induced 
to pervert her to the doctrines of the Alcoran, 


As ablurdly as I reaſoned, ſhe was ſoon convin- 
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eed that her ſoul was as periſhing as her body, 
and that there was no proſpect of immortality tor 
any of her ſer; that preſent joys were all he 
could expect; and, in loſiag youth and love ſlie 
loſt the higheſt end of her creation Too fon 
the fair Apoſtate believed my deteſted doctrines, 
and took the poiſon from my tongue. renounced 
the great Meſſiah. and embraces the idle dreams 
of an impoſtor; gave up her claim to immortality, 
and yielded herielfto my licenticus withes. Thus, 
free from the reſtraints of religion, the fair Liber- 
tine grew diſſolute and profane beyond the limits 
of her ſex: her ſportive wit and boundieſs vanity 
now ridiculed all that ſhe once thought facrcd : 
there was ſomething ſo wild, ſo unuacural, ia her 
impicty, that I half repented my ſucceſs: but ne- 
ver was truly ſenfible of the injury I had done 
her till I was convinced of the truth of Chriſtia- 
nity. It is this unſpeakable damage that | hope 

ou will find ſome method to repair: it will not 
; 68 impoſſible, by ſome of your friends, to-find ac- 

ceſs to her; ſhe is now at my brother's diſpoſal; 
ker ranſom will be cafy, and a charity worthy 
your character. Your charity will redeem her per- 
ſon, your exan l. her mind, from a more deploravic 
flavery. | 5 | 

IBRAH 12. 


LT TB R: XV 

Fo à for, from bis deceaſed father. | 

FT there is the leaſt ſpark of filial gratitude in 
your breaſt; if there is any deference due 0 


the memory of a once indulgent father, | charge 
yon to recall the challenge you have ſent.— Mu. 
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Mall I ſay — not to your adverſary, but to your 
generous, your well-meaning friend: his admo- 
nitions werte juſt, and the relation he gave you 
undoubted fat. You know, in your conſcience, 
the woman you vindicate bas neither virtue nor 
reputation to defend, while you are daring death, 
and all the horrors that enſue, to juſtify a known 
ſalſe hood, and purchaſe ame with heaven. 

If you are killed in this mad duel, the moment 
vou breathe your laſt you will mingle with a ſo- 
cicty that make very different judgments of things 
from what paſs for maxims of honour among mor- 
tals; you will appear with a very ill grace, and 
on a moſt impertineat occaſion, among the ſpirits 
of Darkneſs, to whom you will be an eternal ob- 
ject of derifion. The boaſted beauty and charms 
of your miſtreſs will be but a poor excuſe for your 
gallantry, though you ſhould tell them in heroics 
how © the world has been loſt for a woman.” 

Theſe extravagancies will vaniſh with mortali- 
ty; Death will draw the veil, and place more fe- 
nous ſcenes in view: you will find how cheaply 
you have fold immortal glory, and curſe the fond 
e:ichantment that led you on to deſtruction ; de- 
teſting that moſt, the love of which is now your 
inducement to ruin. | 

But atk yourſelf, What is the virtue of this fine 
lady, in defence of whom you are going with ſuch 
bravery to die? What is this honour you are gi- 


| ving up your life and-all your hopes of ialvation 


to maintain? This guiltlets lovely woman is only 
perjured to her marriage vows; this angel, this 
divine creature, does but deceive, does but expoſe 
to infamy, the beſt of huſbands; ſhe does but re- 
turn his unequalled tenderneſs and conſtant affec- 
ton to her with artful fondneſs, and difſembled 
complaiſance: ſhe is but inſenſible to the merit 


had on your mind! how profligate your manucrs: 
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of a man who is his country's ornament and pride; 
a perſon of the moſt graceful appearance, by Na- 
ture formed to pleaſe the niceſt of the fair ſex; 
liberal and magnificent, obliging and ſincere above 


all diſguiſe; and who, from his own conſcious ho- 


nour, entirely confides in this artfu] woman, 
whom he raiſed from diſtreſs and obſcurity, 
Charmed with her beauty and diſſembled affec- 
tion for him, he has indulged all her wild ambi- 
tion, gratificd her boundleſs vanity, and ſet no 
more limits to her expenſes than you now to your 
folly. . 

This is the unhappy man who would expoſe to 
the jeſt of every ſenſeleſs rake, by a public quar- 
rel for the reputation of his wife. What en: 


could be fo cruel as this defence! 
And this is the dear innocent charmer, whoſe. 


virtue you would juſtify, even by damning your- 
ſelf, and murdering the generous Lindamor, your 
beſt, your experienced, friend, whoſe fincerity has 


been his only crime : be not ſo ſhamefully valiant. 


With what confufion muſt you draw your ſword 
on a man to whom you have ſuch a ſeries of obli- 


gations ? How often has he ſupplied the neceſſities 


to which your extravagant gaming has reduced 


you, and diſcharged your debts of honour, as you 
call them? and what was his offence now, but 
ſetting the character of an infamous woman 1n its 


true light, with a kind intention to reclaim you 


from your dotaye ? 

What a fatal influence has this diſſolute paſſion 
how unlike to the firſt part of your life, when a 
noble inclination governed your ſoul, and the lovc- 
ly Erminia was all your joy! Oh! may her you: - 
ful charms recover you, and animate your mind 


to glorious actions! your King, your country, the 
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Proteſtant cauſe, the rights and liberties of hu- 
man nature, now require your courage, and find 
better employment for your ſword than to aſſaſſi- 
nate your friends. If you are truly brave, have 
the ccurage to ſubmit; the only way to conquer 


. 0 WWE... X 


him. 
_ EUSEB1US. 
- = | 
o | L EF ES KK -XE. 
ir 
To my Lord * * * *, from bis deceaſed wife. 

o - 
:- Yo preſent confinement, by a ſlow recovery 
iy from a dangerous ſickneſs, makes me hope 

cis may prove a time to prevail with you to pity 
ſe the injured Sylviana, and be juſt to your obliga- 
ir- tions to her. = | 
ur lou once loved me, my Lord; and while I lived, 
as the guiltleſs paſſion had an effect on your whole 
it, conduct: but your grief for me gave a very extra- 
1d vagant turn to your mind, and inſtead of leading 
lis you to a ſuperior, a reaſonable, happineſs, you 
ies bave abandoned yourſelf to the heights of ſeniua- 
a WE lity; you have purſued Pleaſure in every tempt- 
ou ing diſguiſe; refined on vice, and turned it into a 
5 | ſcience, and are too truly learned in it. Your ſtate- 
its ly rooms have founded with nightly revels and 
ou looſe enchanting ſongs; your groves and fragrant 

gardens have been devoted to luxury and in- 

ion famous delights; the ſhades ard fountains have 
og} been witneſs to ſcenes unbecoming their chaſte re- 
«4 treats; and have found out new ways to perdition, 
ce ans fer no limits to your diſſolute inclinations, 
h- v bich ſurvive ſatiety itſelf. | 
4 But under this gay diſguiſe, this triumph of va - 
the 


q nity and madneſs, you have not known an inter- 
Volume J. N | | 
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val of happineſs that has been ſincere; you could 


not conquer your own good ſenſe, nor wholly for- 
get the reſtraints of a noble education. I have 
en witneſs to your ſecret remorſe, your peni- 
tent ſoliloquies: 1 have ſcen you recollect your- 
ſelf, aſſume your native greatneſs, heard you wit! 
the moſt moving eloquence lament your folly, and 
aſſent to all the rules of temperance and virtuc; 
aſſent to and violate the ſame hour. 
Fou have relapſed to your uſual extravagance, 
till this dangerous ſickneſs ſet the terrors of death 
in your view: it was then you confeſſed your in- 
Juſtice to the charming Sylviana it hung on your 
ſoul, and appeared with a thouſand aggravations; 
nor wil you ever know peace till you have con- 
firmed your vows, and the abſolute obligations 
You are under to marry her. Obligations to Le 
happy, methinks, ſhould be cafily complied with. 

How happy was the lovely maid in her humble 
circumſtances! how bleſſed in her ſpotleſs inno- 
cence! till Chance (in your rural excurſions) lcd 
you, ina lucklets hour, to the verdant ſhade, where 
you found her retired to ſcreen herſelf from the 
mid-day ſun, unmoleſted with the cares of love ot 
ambition. 

The natural elegance, the modeſty, and eafinc!: 
of her behaviour, fired your thoughts, and party 
by violence, and partly by the moſt ſolemn vous 
of marriage, you rnined her. | 

But what unafſected ſorrow, what remorſe, that 
Fatal moment coſt her you have often witnelicd; 
with what graceful pride has ſhe ſince refuſed the 
leaſt favour, and been infeuble to your ſoft pet. 
ſuaſions on any terms but the marriage you pro- 
miſed her? How moving have her tears been ov 
juſt her complaints! What a pomp of virtue, wi! 
a conſcious greatneſs, has appearcd in ber aſpech 
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when, by your artful addrefſes, you have again en- 
dea voured ta ſeduce her Nor preſents, nor equi- 
page, nor the moſt profuſe ſettlement you have 
off-red her, has tempted her to act in any charac- 
ter but what Virtue might own in the view of 

heaven and the world. fer very crime with you 
ſhould have the force of virtue in it. 

Your quality, my Lord, does not abſolve you 
from the divine laws, nor give a ſanction to per- 
jury, but rather enforces the obligation of equity 
and truth In real merit the fair Sylviana is not 
your inferior ; but if ſhe were, Heaven does not 
diſpenſe with the rules of juſtice on the account of 
airy titles and imaginary diſtinctions of birth: the 
higheſt ſatisfaction that you can make may, per- 
baps, never give her that tranquillity the enjo ed 
in her firſt humble circumſtances. Could you re- 
ſtore her loſt innocence, ſhe would be more bicſ- 
ſed iu that than in all the grandeur to which vu 
can raiſe her: you may alleviate her misfortuac, 
you cannot make full ameads. 

Nor can the loſs of a tender parent be repaired. 
Vith a moceſt ingenuity the injured nymph con- 
ſeſſed her crime to her pious mother, who was fo 
oppreſicd with the thought of ſuch an infamy, 
that in a few weeks ſhe expired, and left her beau- 
teous daughter to weep out ber ſolitary hours. 
Her diſtreſs demands your compaſſion; and by an 
act of juftice to her you will {ecure your future 
peace and happineſs, and ſhow your gratitude to 

1 | | NMAAIAN A 
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LETTER XX. 
To VARRI1UsS. 


OU have ſoon forgot my dying admonitions, 

and the promiſe you made me, to quit the 

guilty amour you are ſtill purſuing. Can you with 

deliberation, with reflection, proceed in a deſign 

which muſt, if you ſucceed. plunge the beautiful 

Cleora in guilt and infamy, whom you love ? what 
could hatred do more ? 


But with what horror ought you to refle&t on 


the injury you are doing to the generous Alphon- 
ſas, your benefactor! is there nothing engaging 
in thoſe titles ? or rather, are they not words of 
the moſt ſacred importance? Make it not the fu- 
ture intereſt of mankind to be your foes. 

A man of your pretended honour could not bear 
the reproach of a lie, and yet you are acting a 
lie; practifing the vileſt treachery, and expoſing a 
perſon of merit to ridicule. This, however unjuſt, 
muſt be the conſequence of your ſucceſs, while he, 
ſecure in his own worth and integrity, continues 
to careſs the wretch that injures him. How can 
you ſupport the ſtings of his kindneſs to you ? 
To this injured, this generous, man, you owe 
the height of your fortune. It was his intereſt a- 
lone that brought you into public truſt and reputa- 
tion: to requite him you are violating all the laws 
of humanity, bringing infamy on his family, and 
ſecretly endeavouring to rival him in the affections 
of his charming wife, the object of all his virtu- 


ous joys; of which, from whom could he moe 


properly exact the protection than from you! 
Can you unmoved recall the diſtreſs into which 
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a crime of this nature plunged my heedleſs youth? 
What remorle, what conſuſion, a moment's mad- 
nels coſt me! you was the only con fident to whom 
] diſcovered the ſecret wound it gave my bleeding 


| ſoul. | 


But how fatal was that one ſally of an extrava- 
gut paſſion to all my future repoſe! Deſpair and 
horror filled my breatt, when [ corſidered the in- 
jury | had done was beyond reparation : ret ire- 
ment was no more my ſanctuary from the noiſy 
crowd, the image of my crime purſued me with 
ine xpreſſible terrors; the innocent diverſions of 
lite were taſtcleſs, muſic and wit had loſt their 
charms; the propoſals of pleature were like jeſts 
to dying men, like recreations to the damuecd, 
Whatever decency appeared in my public behavi- 
our, you were witneſs to the private intervals of 
my grief, and gave ſome relief to my anguith, 
by hearing my complaints with an obliging at- 
tention; but Nature, aſter all its efforts, funk; 
the pride of my youth yielded to the gloomy dil- 
temper, yet the ſincerity of my repentance fouud 
acceptance : and, as my laſt hour approached, 
ſome propitious ſpirit breathed peace and divine 
conſolation to my ſoul, and in theſe gentle whiſ- 
pers reproved my infidelity. 

Why ſhould preſumptuous man, with feeble doubt, 
And impotence of thought, mark out the bounds 
Of Clemency divine?— What tongue ſhall dare 

P: onounce, with impious vanity, theſe words? 

« Thus far, nor farther, thy exulring waves, 

*« O thou abyts of ſacred Love ! ſhall roll; 

** Here thy triumphant billows ſhall retire, 

Nor paſs the bounds of human dithlence,”” 


But, however ſerene the laſt ſcene cf my liſe 
was, I would not for all the joys the lower crea- 
G 3 
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THE MORAL FE88AY9 OF MFESSIFEURS 
| DE PORT-ROYAL, 


EYOND the addreſs which men have neve— 
B to think of Death but as at a very great dil. 


tance, nor to view it but in ſome other pet- 


fn, without putting themſelves one moment in 
the place of the ings they have yet a farther 
art to delude themſelves, by forming ſuch a ge- 


neral and confuſed idea as conceals from them all 


that is moſt terrible in Death: they conceive 
little elſe of this ſtate but as a privation of ſenſe, 


and a ſeparation from the commerce of life ; fo 


that, when they ſay a man is dead, they only 
mean that they ſee him no more, and that he 
ſlares no longer in the affairs of the world. Ina 
word, their iden of Death is only formed on what 
men ceaſe to do in dying, and not on what the 
begin to do and feel, though it be that whic 


_ eonſhitutes its moſt dreadful circumſtance. 


Death is indeed a privation of life and human 
action, but it is a privation which is felt, and pro- 
4uces ſurpriſing effects in the foul, In order ta 


comprehend theſe effects, it is neceſſary to cone 


a 2 


Bo @THOUGHTS ON DEATH. 


der, that while the ſoul is united to the body, its 
attention is divided by divers kinds of fenfation-, 
imaginations, and paſlions; it feels the objcels 
which act on the body according to their ditic- 
ent manner of influence; and thete ditferent ways 
of perceiving ate called ſer {tions ; on thele the 
foul forms its ideas of all things to which it is un 
ted by its paſſions, and is always employed about 
thete objects; and not only employed, but lea; 
and repoſes on them, when it is not entirely viii- 
ted to God: for not being made with a capacity 
to ſuſtain itſelf, the ſoul necenarily ſeeks tome 
foreign ſupport. It was forn.cd to know and lose, 
but finding nothing within tuflicient to fati-ly 
| theſe incliuacions, it is forced with ſome other ob 
jects to fill the void it finds iu itfelf. Some of 
theſe objects make aprecable impreſlions on the 


ſenſe, others content our curioſity and vanity; 


others relieve the mind, by turniny it from things 


which appear diſguſting; ſome nowith its hopes, 


while others fortify it againſt its fears. | he foul 
inclines to all the objects of ſenſe, and is engaged 
and ſupported by them in ſuch a manner, that it 
cannot prove a 83 without pain and cmo— 


tion. 


ſoul begins to feel them when it comes to be ſe- 


parated from what it loves: it has then a fenſc of 
the privation proportionable to its union with. 


them: ſo true is that maxim of Saint Auguſtiur, 
„Tris impoſſible to loſe any thing without for- 
& row, but what we poſſeſs without paſſion. 

There are few perſons free from an infinite 
number of theſe engagements; and though we arc 
ignorant of them till an actual ſcparation diſcovers 
what they are, we may, nevertheleſs, conccivt 
ſomething, by ſeparating ourſclvcs from then 


We are not always ſenſible of theſe ties; but the 
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ovr thoughts, and imagining we are deprived of 
them by ſome accident, 1 
For inſlance, take a perſon who does not tem 
to place his happineta in the objecti of fight, and 
fancies they contribute nothing to the tranquillity 
of his mind ; and ſuppoſe kum ſuddenly deprived 
of his tight, though in all other circunitanes \ 
happy, we thould had him attected with the lots 1 
as the greateſt mistortune, The light of mankind 
pives us ome contolation, becauſe we always dit- 
cover in them a certain appearance of compallion * 
capable to give us fuccour th out nevellitice; which { 
at leaſt indulges our hopes, and thuſe hopes excite 4 
a kind of ſecret joy, | 
the object which in fome reſpects are dit 

guſting to the foul, and raiſe tte ten and averiion, [1 
yet in other views fail not to fullain it, Vie [ 
| though theſe uncaly paſlions cannot be altogether 
appealed, yet the imagination always furniihes 
5 them with means or hopes that quiet them wWhiſe 
the purſuit of cheſe means, of the hopes of arri» 

ving at the end of their delires, employ and divert 1 
£2 the mind, | | * 
| All the objects to which the ſoul is joined, by 

the ſenſes, imagination, reaſon, of pallions, arc its 7 
S goods and * Aus ard even thoſe we call pror- it 
abound in theſe fort of goods; iftlicy want palaces "il 
f vr even a cottage, they have the tky, the tun, ard 4 
1 Mars, of which the profpect is fo magnificent, that 

vt Auguſtine ſays, © It is a greater betting fur ihe 


3 

. poor td behold the heavenly laminarice than 

* for the rich to view their golden vs“ F 

| Thus, in the privation Of ſie advartares #6 
comfort ourſelves with others, tte of falle, that ? 
ve either poſſets or hope for. Ae, body al ways * 
lade ſomething to bear it, fince even when throwueh 3 
Weaiinels it falls to the grouid, it there finds & ly» | 
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port; ſo the ſoul, ſick and feeble, never fails : 
ſomething to ſuſtain it; and when there is noth; 1 - 
real, forms imaginary ſupports, on which (vaia a 


they are) it leans. 
This neceſſity of human conſolations is not pe- 


culiar to vicious men; in ſome degree the virtuos 


want their relief. There ate few perſons fo perf: 
but they have till ſome remaining tie tothe wor; 
fatigued by a !ong attention to ſpiritual objects, 


they are forced, in divers inſtances, to abaudena 


themſclves, aud fly for ſatis faction to th ir friend, 
their children, their cftares, to a ficld of their 015 
planting, or an edifice of their own raifing. 
This is the condition of Man in this life, which 
may help us to comprehend what Death is, w:': 
| the effects it produces. We ought to look on: 
as the rupture of all that unites us to the crc- 
tures; a general ſeparation from the objects 
ſenſe; the cancelling all human ties and every 
pleaſure the ſoul found in them, with a total pri- 
vation of what it loved and enjoyed on cart“. 
When a man dies, he loſes not only what he call 
ed his weal;h, but the firmament, the ſun, be 


ſtars, the air, the carth, and all the reſt of Na- 


ture; he loſes his body, and all thoſe ſeuſat on; 
that gave him pleaſure ; he loſes his relations, s 
friends, and all mankind ; he lotes all relicf, all 
ſupport, and, in ſhort, all the objects of his ſenſc; 
and paſſions. 

indced, if the ſoul, in ſore degree mired to 
the fc, finds it elf alſu united ro God by a holy love, 
though the privation of the creatures cautes tome 
emotion, yet it finks not into deſpair: tor tlus 
Divine principle fultains it; and growing more ac- 
tive, confirms its hopes of being thortly united to 
and overwhelmed in that abyt: of pleature lich 
alone can ſatisfy all its capacity of loving. 
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But who is able to conceive the ſtate of the 
miſerable ſoul, when it comes by death to be rent 
from all the objects of its inclinations; from all 
that ſuſtained it during life, and finds nothing in 
itſelf on which to lean: its propenſities to love, 
and enjoy what it loved, become beyond compa- 
riſon more lively and ardent, while all the foul was 
fond of eſcapes, and flies before her with an ever- 
laſting flight, without leaving the leaſt hope of 
fruition ; the loſes all, finds nothing. all fivks un- 
der her, all vaniſhes and diſappears for ever. | 

It is not poſſible in this world to comprehend a 
ſtate ſo perfectly miſerable; all one can ſay, to 
give ſome idea of it, is this:—lt is a terrible 
tall of the ſoul, by a ſudden remoral of all its 
ſupports; it is an horrible famine, by a priva- 
tion of its nouriſhment ; it is an infinite void, by 
the annihilation of all that filled it; it is an ex- 
treme poverty, by the entire loſs of that which was 
its wealth; it is a ghaſtly ſolitude, by the ſepara- 
tion it finds itſelf in from all union and ſociety; 
it is a dreadful deſolation, by the want of all con- 
ſolation; it is a cruel rupture, which violently rends 
the foul from every object of its love. 
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From PHILARIO to his friend, relating his unhappy 
| amour with AMASIA. 


My dear Chamont, | 


HATEVER reproaches my paſt follies 
| have deſerved, I know my preſent miſ- 
fortunes will raiſe your compaſſion.— 


The gentle Amaſia is no more! ſhe expired in my 
arms, and I have paid the laſt rites to her memory. 


Your ſuſpicions were juſt, that I had perverted. 


and ſecretly kept her, contrary to all the friendly 
admonitions you gave me. The ſpring of my 
miſcry was my father's marrying me at twelve 
years old, (O curſed avarice!) to a girl of ten, only 
to ſecure her vaſt fortune to his family. As | grew 


old, inſtead of liking, I conceived an unconquer- 


able averſion to the innocent creature; but no ar- 
guments could prevail with my father to break the 
contract, and I was as obſtinate never to complete 
the marriage, Thus entangled, I grew uneaſy; 
which my ſiſter obſerving, to divert my chagrin, 
often carried me with ber to viſit a young lady, 
Valume J. H 5 Ca 
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deſcended from a good family, but decayed in for- 
tune, and obſcure. Having never met ker before 
in any public place. I was furpriſed at the fight 
of ſuch an accompliſhed beauty, which her fine 
genius, and a thouſand clegancies in her conver- 
ſation, ſtill heightened. Here the guilty inclina- 
tion began; which, never preſaging its fatal event, 
I ein; and reſolved to be happy in ſpite of 
the incumbrance of my young wife, who, without 


any matrimonial cares at heart,diverted herſelf wit]: 
her babies and play-things; while I. privileged by 


my ſiſter's diſcretion and intimacy, continued my 
viſits to Amaſia, whom we always found with her 
mother, the pious and diſcreet Sophronia, whoſ: 
only ſault was being a little too reſerved and ſe- 
vere in her temper. But Amafia had a natural 
Ciſpoſiiicon to books and ſolitude, with a tempcr 
rather ſerious and penſive than gay, which made 


the (tritneſs of her mother's conduct and her own 


confinement eaſy. The little ſociety the had was 
with ſome grave and good women of Sophronia's 
acquaintance, who took care to inform her, that 
all the men of the preſent age were rakes and 
atheiſts, and the young women no better, nor 
harely fo 2 as they ſhould be; and that con- 
verſing with ſuch fage perſons as themſelves was 
the moſt reputable thing ſhe could do. Amaſia 


aſſented to theſe wiſe maxims, my ſiſter and 1 


being the only acquaintance of a modern charac- 
ter that were admitted to the houſe. l made my- 
ſelf ſo agreeable to Sophronia, that I got the office 
of Reader to the family; but, to my ſecret morti- 


fieation, inſtead of plays, ſhe confined me to hiſtory 


or ſermons, though my accent was better fined to 
the ſtage than the pulpit: however, my fair audi- 


_ ence were pleaſed and attentive, and | would ra- 
ther have taken Orders than have loſt my employ 
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ment. But it was not long before cautious Soph- 
ronia ſaw through the diſguiſe of my cal; and ob- 
ſerving a greater gaity than was uſval to Amaſia's 
temper in converſing with me, ſhe told my lifter 
freely her ſuſpicions, intreating her, as ſhe valued 
her daughter's reputation, to bring me no more 
with her. My fiſter, who was perfectly virtuous, 
was alarmed at the diſcovery, and would never, 
from that time, ſuffer me to accompany her. 
had now no way to let Ama ſia know the vio- 
lence of my paſſion but by a letter, which un- 
luckily fell into her mother's hands; by this, con- 
firmed in her fears, ſhe charged Amalia, as ihe ex- 
pected her bleſſing, to ſend back any future billet 
from me unopened. This ſevere injunction ſhe 
punctually obeyed till her mother's death, which 
happened in the midſt of this adventure: ſhe was 
ſuddenly ſeized, and finding her hckneſs mortal, 
ſhe took the weeping Fair by the hand, demand- 
ing, as the laſt proof of her duty, that ſhe would, 
in the preſence of the all-ſceing Deity, promiſe 
never to converſe with me, or receive my addreſſes. 
This Amaſia could not deny a dying tender pa- 
rent : but, oh! how fatal to herſelf and me was this 
engagement! how wild was my grief when my ſiſ- 
ter informed me of the eruel obligation! However, 
] waited till the formalities of ſorrow due to her 
mother's memory were paſt; when, with the im- 
patience of Love, I haſted to her houſe, and, brih- 
ing her ſervant, got admittance, without Amalia's 
knowledge, to her chamber. Ie 
Never did her charms appear to ſuch advantage: 


the ſoft ſurpriſe, the modeſt confuſion, the ſtruggle 


between a tender inclination and the reſtraint 
of conſcious honour, gave her a thouſand namelcſs 
graces; whether the yielding beauty, with a geutle 


languiſhmeat, betrayed the paihon ſhe had long. 
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diſguiſed, or whether, recovering herſelf with all 


the pomp of virtue ſhe reproached my attempt, 


ſtill ſhe put on reſiſtleſs charms; but in every tran- 
ſporting varicty of her temper I ſaw my own advan- 
tage, nor left the conqueſt unfinithed. With deep 
repentance I now confeſs, it gave me an impious 
pleaſure to find Love triumphant over all the pride 
of Virtue; but Heaven ſoon avenged its cauſe, and 
humbled me in the height of my ſucceſsful inſo- 
lence. OS 3 

I had not long continued my viſits to Amaſia 
hut an affair of conſequence required my abſence 
ior ſome weeks; in the mean time, ſhe was ſeized 
with a fever. As ſhe found the ſymptoms morta!, 
ihe wrote, and immediately ſent me thus letter. 


My dear PHILAR1O, | 
\ HERE are thoſe ages of love, that heaven, 


and cternal ſeries of tranquillity and joy, 


with which you profanely flattered me? The 
bright deluſion, the viſionary paradiſe, is already 
loſt; my ſun 15 ſetting at noon, an untimely even- 
ingdraws its ſhadows over all my promiſed joys. 
That immortal bloom, thoſe heavenly charms, 
that you told me might bid defiance to ſickneſs 
and age, are already blaſted by a cruel diſeaſe: a 
iudden autumn has withered my prime; the lilies 
droop, the roſes die, chilling Winter has faded my 
youthful Spring.——But a few days more and | am 


— 


duſt. | | 

This truth ſits keavy on my ſoul, and brings my 
guilt, with its full aggravation, in view: my mo- 
ther's dying admonitions, my broken vows, terrify 
me to diſtraction. My crime was not the effect 
of ignorance or inadvertency; pitying angels ſet 
the penalties of eternal damnation, and the recom- 
pence of an immortal crown, in proſpect befor? 


ſincere, | 
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me; the caverns of Death diſcloſed their terrors, 
and the realms of celeſtial Light opened their glo- 
ries to my active imagination. I was forewarned 
by the advice of a dying parent of the infamy and 


ruin to which this ſoft temptation has betrayed . 
me. I had experienced the ſatisfaction of reaſon 3 
and virtue; but for you I ventured on preſent and ** 
future perdition, and gave up my title to all the 


joys of immortality. And now, ye regions of Di- 
vine delight, you have no attractions for a mind 
| ſo impure; I would only fly to you as a retreat ; 
from infernal miſery. „„ 2 
| And yet, too charming youth! you engage my * 
aflections; I would live, but (O fatal madneſs!) = 
would live for you: by you I was ſeduced ; but, 55 
oh! may your ſoul ſtand clear of my ruin! It is 
myſelf, not you, I would accuſe. 7 
; Laſt night (if waking or in a dream J am un- 6 
5 certain) my mother's venerable. ſhade, majeſtic in 125 
e heavenly ſplendour, appeared to me, and bid me LY 
y * Prepare for the ſilent tomb! What preparation 
i = can I make ? what penitence can atone for re- 
= peatcd perjury ? for crimes againſt the cleareſt con- 
victions of heavenly light, and the ſanction of vo- 
luntary vows ? 5 | 
What figures of ſpeech could you make uſe of to 10 
take off from vices like theſe their deformity? 
what eloquence did you employ thus to pervert. 
my judgment? by what infernal enchantment was i 
I led on to mine own deſtruction ?—You have un- 1 
done me, but I am hopeleſs! Can you make no 5 


reparation? cannot you reverſe the injury, and talk 1 
as well in the cauſe of Heaven as you did in the 800 
intereſt of Hell? Oh make the compaſſionate trial! £4 
Tan you pray can you implore mercy for me ? 70 
Perſuaſion dwell upon your tongue! Could you be $0 


lacere, Heaven perhaps may-hear !—My ſtrength 


95 ES I DMD 
üs fpent ] faint Fly tomy aſñiſtance, thi: = 


leaſt I may take a laſt farewell. t 
A&A 


This letter ſurpriſed and diſtracted me; I knee. 
not what 1 did or faid, bet I ordered oy horte 
and returned with all the ſpeed that Love cu. 4 
give me to the idol of my ſoal, whom 1 forad d 
intervals in her perfect ſenſes, but in the ago 
of dcath. 

The melancholy ſcene will never quit my => 
mory. Death came, attended dy a:s real and ag 
taſtic horrors ; be made bis approach with ever; 
circumſtance terrible to nature or reaſon: neue: 
was the paſſage to his waite dominions more 


gloomy; never did a departing fpirit quit the lig -: 


cf heaven with more reluctance 

Oh!“ ſhe cried, graimeng Wr hand, ** whettc: 
am | going? to what unknown regions 2 
„what defolate ccaſts ar 1 doomed eternal by 29 
*< wander? How dark the entrance, bow long 
5 e eee beſore me — See — ſullea 
„ ſummons me to the grace, and di * nie ming 
with the dead. — How my ſeuſes "gy — 
„for a month's, a week's, an hour's, N 
Then, fizing ber eager eyes on mine, ite acc, 
8 Cannot You procute this for me after all 21 
„ boaſted love: — l am eited to the tupreme tr: 
„ bunal — have you the hardineis to appear: * 
% me:—The whole creation cannot aid me in th 
« extremity!” After which the lay ag, ſpeec 
leſs and convulſed, and, caſting a ditma! glaze 
me, with a heavy groan expired. 


4S 2 


I could not refuſe this fad recital to your requ elt, 


and my avowed confidence in vou. It is ſome 
kind of rebef to pour wy grief into your elm, 


ot bl 
perpetre 

Wav 
Cain th 
dat bloc 
22 mal cha 
I eiprei $ 
i2voke tl 
mat Im 
dor mine 
of Hell 
ted hand 
zave the 
Carce can 


LES — WEIS - "= 


+. 'v — 


Moral ang Extertzseg 91 


and to excite in your's a generous compaition, 
wat ch 1 Der You feel, for 
Ide wretched 

PHILAR10; 


FFI I 


From Cas 4IXDER, 12 6 gertleman a? Fexce, reg 
ting tee murder of 2 friend, 


My dear Friends 


* 


Nuby do I profane that facred title! If vou 
knew me, You would ſtart, as if the Fiends 
delo w had given you that appellation. —- But Imuſt 
:nmats myſelf whatever horror the monſtrous aps 
peatance gives you : perhaps ſome iparks of pity 
may miagle v th your averfon, when you fnd wy 
miſery bears fore proportion to my guilt. | 

Oh, tbiak what it is !—Imagine "the dreadful 
gene! would unveil—Recall the moſt tragical ac- 
oa that was ever repreſented on the gage, or the 
mot bloody effect of fury that has deen rea. 17 
perpetrated in human lit fe. 

Way do not the tears that fall from my eyes 
212 the paper with a fanzuine hue? why does 
dot blood inftead of ink flow from my pen in diſ- 
Dal characters to mark my crime? why ſhould 
| exprefs myſelf in the language of men; and not 
;2voke the inferoal Furies to teach me their dialect, 

tat l may give my guilt its proper aggravation ? 

r mine is a deed of darkneſs, fit for the records 
of of Hell—Morder '—execradle murder — This eur- 
ted hand, that trembles every nerve to relate it, 

zave the deadly wound'— Horror '— confuſion !— 
farce can I refrain by the wildeſt imprecations to 
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haſten that vengeance at which l tremble — - 
will fall too foon, and with forme terrible dit: 
tim; for mine was a fin of a taperror note, iar 
ed with encommor malignity | | 
in vain am! eee at a human teibunal, 7 
the partiality of Juſtice, and the ſolicitations 
powerful friends, white, by my own con'cient., 
and the divine laws, ] am evideatly condemnec. 
What plea ſhall | find againſt the reproaches ct 
my own rcaſon, that reſtieſs monitor within? to 
what ſuclter ſhall I fly from unernnog Julti, e — 


Hide me, ye Rocks! cover me, ye Mountains! from 


the puriuit of cternal Vengeance 

My ſin was an outrage againſt Nature, a deflance 
of all the laws of triendſlup and humanity.— . 4 
darenot belicve me when 1 tell you it was my fric1:; 
— Oh diſtradting thought! — my friend! — the 
oung, the gentle Antonio, that | murdered '— 

{ce him fal!:—I ſee him bleed !—The foul fits 
quivering on his lips, his eyeballs roll in death! 


l behold the gaping wound, the laſt convullive 
c 


pangs, the pale and ſenſeleſs corpſe extended on 
the ground! the dreadful ſceue is for ever new, 
and riſes before me with infulting horror. Ihe 
vihonary Terrors haunt my ſolitary retreats, and 
damp the joy of ſocicty: my days are unac- 
quainted with peace, my nights with reſt; the 
whole creation is an undiſttuguiſhed chaos; the 
ſkies have loſt their light, the fields their verdurc; 
every charm is blotted from the face of Nature, 
the ſwecteſt odours vo more refreſh me, Harmony 
with its ſoothing tones no more delights ; 1 ſicken 
at the moſt luxurious banquets, the richeſt wines 
have loſt their flavour; Beauty no more invites, 
nor Pleaſure with her ſofteſt cloquence allures mc. 
'Thote fair gardens, where Art and Nature com- 
bine to rival all that has been fabled of the Valc of 
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Tempe, or the Cyprian groves, thete Wit retreats, 


which were late my pride and deaght, now yield 
z z{oomy protpect, aud look like the teati of De» 
[ation and Detparr : tor here the bloody tack was 
done; here | violated Nature's great original Hv. 
{ace eternal Jullice, and trated my own perdition, 

You know with what trengy 1 donted on the 
artful Marcella; the was the idol of my thoughts? 
wi: her I tpent my gay heentious hows, regards 
es of my honour, my country, of my Inends: for 
cr | contrived gardens of pleature, opened eryital 
Intains, raticd bowers, pertumed with every tra» 
ant bloom, to entertain her; nor once believed 
mes could be capable of wngratitude, till that tatal 
naht when 1 turprited her with the unhappy 
Antonio. 5 

| returned more carly than utval from an ap- 
pointed debauch, and not tiudivg Marella in hee 
apartment, | ran immediately 1ato a private gay» 
den where the fometunes tek an evening walk, 
The moon thone clear, and at the entrance of an 
arbour | faw her fitting with Autonio, loviely re» 
clining his head in her lap. tHe role, and came 
forward fmiling, whether with an air of infult or 
allery, I did not Hay to contider 3 but fluthed 
with wine, and enraged with jealouly, | drew my 
word, and (tabbed him through the heart, white 
Marcella in a fwoon lay cold and ſeufelete at my 
leet. | | 
My rage was ſpent in a moment, my amorons 
ſame extinguithed, and Friendihip with all its force 
nuned triumphant on my foul: 1 threw my elt on 
the ground by the dying youth, ſupported and eme 
braced him, melted into tears, and called aloud on 
hi pity to forgive me: my ſervants were alarined, 
aud, ruſhing into the garden, beheld the bloody 
EC, 
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By this tame Marcella was recovered from e-. 


ſwoon, and reproached my rathaets, affuriag Tie 


ſhe had employed all her art to pertaade him 


comply with that fatal affignation ; the Eran” 


owned he bad been long the object of her force: 
defires, but that till then he had refulcd any terre: 
appointment with her, from 2 ſeuſe of friend 
ts me, and juſtice to his young and beautiful w >>, 
whom he ftncerely lover 

Ibis diſeovery diſtracted me. 
and her, and charged her to fly my fight for - 
jeſt | ſhould double my guiſt, and inurc myic: 
murder. Iva fo far from endeavouring to ec 
the rigour of the law that [ challenged it, ca 
aloud for the miniſters of er witneſſed 222 
my own life, and avowed the barbarous fact. 
however I was cleared by a human verdict, [ 


* £23.63 


ſtand condemned by a higher and more r: ightecuz 


deci on: my con ſcience tells me, 


The door is frat, 

The Jndge nas pt d my everlaſting doom, 

Which all created pow'r can ne'er reverie ; 

My day's for ever gone, my fun is ſet 

In final darkneſs, ne'er to rife again; 

My ſummer's ſpent, eternal winter's came; 

The teafon's paſt. 
On me no ray of Mercy e'cr will ſhine, 

No ſmiling beam of hope will ever riſe; 

Juſtice divine, and feli-condemning Saile, 

Conſigu me over to eternal woe. 


What repentance is there for a wretch who 2 
make no reſtitution ? The injury I have done 21 
never be cancelled. It was defperate, it a- 


parable miſchief that I brought on the wrertc ied 


Antonio: I cut off his ſpace of trial, his probation 
for immortal joys, and tore him from all lus fe- 
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ture ac pes of faivation. I perbaps turprid him 
with all his fas and gnrepented © tellies on his head; 
3 2uilt might that infant be in its falleſt wag> 
2 tuce. white I, with a more than inferual rage, 
-iz24 the curſed moment. and fent an immortal 
pirit to hell. He may now be loading me with 
232727 08S, and wunding reveoge th: :oveh the 
excerns of Darkness again t 2 mitcreaat that dar- 
red the gates of Blifs, and opened his patage do 
ge dungecns of: Miſery and endlets Deſpair. 
gelte are the horrible i images that haunt, and 
{:acrimes drive, me to the precipice of Ruin. Laſt 
night, in a dead and lent hour, I took my ſword, 
2:4 went ſoftly into my garden, reſolviog to dab 
er (fo wild are the intervals of my grief) on 
— anne place where I murdered my friend When 
came near I faw, or my fancy only made it real, 
2 2ha ty phantom reſembling the murdered An- 
_ anding on the very ſpot where | gave the 
thruſt; his countenance wan and doteful, his 
mot cok eyes fixed full ca mine, while his hand 
pol ed to the well- imitated wound on his breaſt. 
ge ſght withercd my ſtrength, and the ſcord 
cropped from my trembling and; guilt made me 
2 coward, and with a childith fear | haſtily retired 
77 chamber, calling one of my ſervants to at- 
t::4 me. So unlike am I grown to myfelf, I ftart 
a i-adow, and thudder at the preſage of a dream. 
= turrounded with illi mens, and tormented with 
more diretul forebodings within 
we talk of racks, of bring ſnakes, and gnaw- 
ing worms; but all the emphafis of human lan- 
21472 cannot deſcribe the tortures of an accuſing 
0n1c:ence. The united force of Art and Nature 
{2:00 yield the leaſt relief: the light of Paradiſe 
now act cheer me; the ſongs of angels would 
t ciahten MY 1EmOrte, and augment the exqui- 
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ſite anguiſh ; the gloom of impenetrable night, and 
the ſound of eternal tempeſts, would ſooner tooth 
theſe unutterable agonies. 
What privilege is my being? why am I curſed 
with immortality? Oh that my ſevere Judge, my 
omnipotent Adverſary, would ſpeak me again into 
my primitive nething, and with one potent word 
finith my exiſtence: 


The beaſts are happy, they come forth and keep 
Short watch on earth, and then ly down to ſleep: 
Pain is for man, and, oh! how vaſt a pain 
For crimes that made the Godhead bleed in vain ' 

| Dr Yeung: 


Bat why do I think it vain for me? Am Hof 
all human race exempted? am I the only diſtin— 
guiſhed finner excluded from the benefit of that 
infinite atonement ? am I on earth, or ſhut up in 
the inſernal priſon? Oh ſtay, thou glimmering 


beam of Hope, with one heavenly viſit cheer ny 


benighted foul. An uncertain zf, a flattering / 
ſibility, would be a momentary heaven to me; it 
would be redemption from Hell, pardon to a re- 
probate ſpirit. And yet, 


If I muſt periſh, proſtrate at thy feet 

The humble victim of thy wrath ſhall fall, 

Imploring mercy ſtill ; for mercy reigns 

Triumphant in thy nature; *tis thy boaſt; 
The attribute that reigns on this ſide hell. 


My dear Clerimont, excuſe my freedom; it 1s 
natural for miſery to complain: had I been ac- 
quainted with a perſon of more piety and gene- 
rous compaſſion than yourſelf, 1 had ſpared you 
the reading of this melancholy relation, to which 
your long ſtay at Venice has made you a ſtranger, 
Adieu. I know you will pity | 
5 | The wretched | 
| | CASSANDER, 
* . | 
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q | 

5 T; BELINDA, from SYLV1A, to inform ber ef the 
to reaſons of her ſudden retreat into the country. 

rd | 


Ty dear Belinda, Iam indeed got back again, 


| To harmleſs plain-work, and to croaking rooks, 
Old-faſhion'd halls, dull aunts, and godly books, 
| Pope. 


To a view of Nature in that ſimplicity which you 
rally ſo agreeably : but it 1s here I have recovered 
my peace, and am again grown a reaſonable crea- 
ture; to which thoſe godly books that you ſeem to 
have ſuch a notion of have very much contributed, 
particularly Biſhop Tillotſon. 

I ſee you ſmile, not in malice, but good nature, 
at the ſober confeſſion, and want of delicacy in the 
choice of my reading: it diverts you, I know, that: 
| 1 ſhould let Dryden and Otway ly ſtupidly by me, 
and impertinently ſpend an hour in reading a ſer- 
mon; that when lam ſo well at caſe in this world, 
it ſhould ever enter into my head to think of ano- 
| ther; and that, in the bloom of eighteen, 1 ſhould 
have ſuch a gloomy diſpoſition as to think myſelf 
mortal: and, if you will forgive me, I will own, 
that | ſometimes read the Bible, in contempt of all 
modern refinements, and hope to form my life on 
that antiquated ſcheme. Theſe are, I confeſs, m 
dear Belinda, a very unfaſhionable ſet of thoughts, 
and have nothing in them modiſh or polite. 

| believe you will be very inquiſitive to find what 
has put theſe odd, theſe ſtrange unaccountable 
wimbhes into my brain. 5 | 

tis love, (you ſtart—you pity—you pray for 


K. mc), but it is love, a tender hopeleſs paſlion that 
laue J. 1 
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has had this ſurpriſing effect! It is an abſolute de. 


ſpair of being happy in this world that has put me 


on endeavours to fecure the happineſs of the ncxe, 


Could l have poſſeſſed the idol of my foul | had been 
at reſt, and had loſt the reliſh of ſuperior joys. 


But mine, with confuſion I own it, was a crinj- 


nal aſſection, ſorbid by Earth and Heaven; my bl; 


was prohibited by laws human and divinc. "thi; 
confeſlion will ſurpriſe you; but could you know 
the ſeverity of my conduct you would excufc me. 
I have torn myſelf from the ſight of the lowly 


youth for ever, though I could have loſt the light 


of the ſun with leſs reluctance. My haſty rctrcat 
into the country was free and voluntary, and) not, 
as was thought, the effect of my father's command. 
1 was ſincere, Heaven is my witneſs, in my dclire 
to free myſelf from the criminal paflion, and ( 
thought the molt certain way to conqueſt was by 


You know the tour my brother made to Var:; 


brought him acquainted with Monſieur le Comte 


de R ; and when he came into Fngland 
my brother returned with his family. I was in 
Town, and waited on Madame la Comteſſe, who 
did me the honour to detain me fome timc with 
her. | - 

Monſieur le Comte was one of the handioncl 
and beſt-bred men in the world, and had as much 


of the Rugliſſi gravity as was agrecable to my own 


temper; which made me find his converſation very 


grateful and entertaining: nor had I the lealt ful 
picion that there was any hazard in ſuch a harm- 


lots ſatisfaction. I had convericd in Town wit!: 4; 


much freedom as a virtuous education allowed. aud 
kept an equal indifference, without the leaſt ich 
nation to love, or even pretending to hatc, n. 
mortal man. | | 
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The Comte was perfeQly well-hred, and my 
vanity made me interpret every little turn of gal- 
lantry as the mark of {ſome peculiar value and in- 
nocent friendihip he had for me. Any other 
thought would have thocked my Uclicacy, and put 
me on my guard, againſt the guilty pathon 1 found 
kindling in my own breaſt; which, inltcad of op- 
poling, 1 indulged as gratitude, and a jult ionic of 
merit, | 
gut I was ſoon ſenſible of the deluſion, and how 
calily Vice betrays an unyuardod mind under the 
jpecious difpurle of Virtue. 1 found this troedom 
of converſation would prove fatal to ull the peace 
Ant 1noCcence of my mind, which had nw loft 
its native calmnets, and 1 began to experience all 
the laatalltic cls of ſpleen, vepours, Caprice; in 
hort, an unealinefs with myſclt, and every thing 
clic in the world, the charming Comwelic Hertel, 
no cy cpted, | 

But thus (et my guilt before me in its full ap» 
eravation, Fnvy and Decet had till now bega 
lrangers to my breaſt, which made me ſtart at the 
monttrous tors; every now favour hom Madame 
la Comteſſe reproached me with violating the trult 
and contidence the bad in my truth and virtue, 
and tor having a with that the Had been leis beau- 
ul and delerving. The affection and intunucy 
with which the treated me gave me an horror tor 
mytelf aud 1 was again generous aud fhncere, and, 
as | thought, perfectly coaurmed in virtue, till the 
charming Comte appeared, when 1 found myliclr 
jealous, uajuſt, and pervertcd to vice in a momeut. 
However, I diſguiſed my folly, from a ſecret de- 
icxcy im point of reputation, and an uoatlected 
ſenſe of honour. 1 am athamed to tell you | had 
« thought that needed a diſgnilc, thuugh it was 
1:voluntary and unaliowed: but I was an ill dit- 

| I 4 
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ſembler, and have ſome reaſon to believe the rcal 
diſpofition of my heart was perceived by the Comte, 
who one evening ſurpriſed me reclined on the ſide 
of a fountain repeating theſe lines: 


Come, bleſs'd Religion, with thy angel's face 
Diſpel this gloom, and brighten all the place! 
Drive this deſtructive paſſion from my breaſt, 
Compoſe my ſorrows, and reſtore my reſt! 
Show me the path the ſainted-virgins trod, 
Wean me from earth, and raiſe my ſoul to God! 
No more let guilty Love my heart inflame ! 


The Comte underſtood Engliſh perfectly ul: 


but I recovered myſclf with as good a grace as [ 


could, and put on more gaicty and aſſurance than 


Vas indeed natural to my diſpoſition; and, to con- 


ccal my diforder, left him with precipitancy, and 
returned to the Comteſſe, who was in her apart- 
ment reading the ſtory of Rhetea in the LY 
Cyrus, She aſked me, How Iliked it? Ihe qucſtion, 


J am perſuaded, was accidental; but, with ſome 


confuſion, I anſwered, That IT thought it wel! 10. 
However, it awakened my remorſe, and gave mc 
an exquilite ſenſe of the injuſtice of my ſecret in- 
clinations. | 
From this moment I reſolved to go back into 
the country to conceal and conquer my fol!y, 


"The tenderneſs and unaffected concern the Com- 


tefle expreſſed in parting with me confirmed my 
virtue, and gave me a ſecret confuſion for the in- 
juſtice of having wiſhed her leſs happy. Ihe 
calmneſs and ſanctity of my ſoul ſeemed to be re- 
fiored, and I had left the place a conqueror, if 
the Comte had not led me to the coach, and, by 
an accidental figh, and a ſort of a ſerious air in 
his face, given my mind a ſofter turn, and con- 


vinced me of the vanity of human confidence, and 


that I had triumphed without a victory. 
By the Martins. | 


B 
rele 
fects 
infin 
rene. 
an ir 
of m 
the e 


. plea! 


now 
digui 
happ 
with 
view: 
certai 
ww 


dear j 
imagi, 
have 
ſoul, : 
Jam 


Sce the 


cal 
ite, 


ſide 


Moral and Entertaining, 181 


But the retirement of the country, and ſerious 
reflection, ſoon freed me from the tumultuous et- 
fects of a guilty paſſion: the ſcene altered with 
infinite advantage, and all grew pcaceful and ſe- 
rene. I am now reconciled to myſelf, and find 
an ineſſable ſatisfaction in the ſilent approbation 
of my own conduct; a ſatisfaction ſuperior to ail 
the empty applauſe of the crowd. I reflect with 
pleaſure on the happy change: my ſoul feems 
now in its proper ſituation, and, conſcious of its 
dignity, looks above this world for its reſt and 
happineſs : I am almoſt in a ſtate of inſeuſibility 
with regard to mortal things, aud have tixed my 
views an thoſe infinite delights which will be the 
certain rewards of virtue. | 2” 


What is there here to fill theſe vaſl d- fires ? 
Sſiould Fancy all her dazzling ſcenes diſplay, 
Our wiſhes unconfin'd would wander ſtill 
Beyond the limits of theſe narrow ſkies, 

In ſearch of beundleſs and immortal joys. 


Adicu, my dear Belinda as long as I lcave 
you to the quietjpoſſethioun of the dear Townan its 
dear joys you will not envy me all that a pay 
imagination can form of future pleaſures, * 
have truſted you with the iamoſt ſecrets of my 
* and know I can depend upon your fidelity. 

am | 


Your unalterable Friend, 
| SYLYTh.:: 


Sce the ſequel of this ſtory in Letter v. Part II. 
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LETTER x. 
To EUSEBIUS, from a Deiſt. 


TY HERE fhall I find reſt? The wide creation 


denies it. I have run through all the va- 
rieties of human folly, and ſearched every vanity 
below the ſun. I have tried what was to be found 
in madneſs; women, wine, and frolic have di- 
vided my hours; and I am now trying what ſa- 
tis faction Wiſdom and Philoſophy can yield. You 
have made me at laſt a convert to natural reli- 


gion, and turned me into a fort of a virtuous Hea- 
then. Morality in its practice is no longer my 


averſion; I begin to think reaſon and immortality 
the higheſt advantages of humanity. That there 
is a God all Nature cries aloud through all her 


works; and while Jam attending thoſe ſacred dic- 


tates, in ſuch raptures as theſe 1 often addreſs 
my ſelf, | | 


To the unknown GOD. 


Whate*er thou art, thou Excellence unknown! 
*Tis thee through all thy various works we ſeek : 
Theſe ſecret languiſhments, theſe fierce deſires, 
Howe'er licentious, free and unconfin'd, 

Parſue unſeen an object infinite; 
Through ev'ry fair ditguiſe the leading God 
Alures our eager ſouls: that roſy bluſh, 
Thoſe ſparkling eyes, and ſoft enchanting ſmiles, 
Receiv'd their charms from thee. Beauty is thine, 
In all its corq'ring powers: in thee | 
Ve trace up Pleaſure to its ſacred ſource. 

We meet thee in the balmy weſtern breeze, 

The fragrance of the Spring, the ſpicy iſles, | 
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And all Arabia breathes its ſweets from thee, 


From harmony to harmony we riſe 
To that ſuperior ſkill which tun'd the ſpheres, 


Gave melody to Gabriel's heavenly lyre, 
And ev*'ry moving grace to Rolli's ſong. 


Wlatever ſacred force in Muſic lyes, 

The dying ſtrain that calms the wildeſt care, 
Or loftier note that prompts to glorious deeds; 
Th' inſpiring God dwells in the myſtic ſound, 
And charms and captivates the liſt'ning Soul 
Through all her ſoft capacities of joy. 

But what art thou, the fecret ſpring of Life, 
Supreme in all perfections, though unknown? 
More lovely than the faireſt of thy works; 

For thou art ſtill beyond ſimilitude. 

Still riſing with diſtinguiſh'd eminence, 
In perfect beauty and unrivall'd glory. 

But what thoſe beauties, what thoſe glories, are 
No mortal eye has ſeen, nor boldeſt flight 
Of Fancy, in her gayeſt ſcenes, conceiv'd. 

Some ſoft celeſtial echoes from afar, 


Some glimm'ring rays, with a reflected light, 


Attract our ſouls, and kindle warm deſires, 
Impetuous wiſhes, and aſpiring hopes, 
Which own no bounds, but, infinitely free, 
Preak through created limits with contempt, 
And ſeek the great Original of bliſs. 

Bat, oh ! if Love—if Love's the boaſted name, 
And darling attribute, reveal thyſelf, 
U:fold the heav'nly wonders of thy face, 
And ſtand in open majeſty confeſs'd? 


Wuy was I form'd with theſe aſpiring thoughts 
And elegant deſires, theſe boundleſs aims, 


That reach at nothing ſhort of God himſelf 2 
If 'tis a bliſs impoſſible to man, 

If thou wilt never fill theſe vaſt deſires, 

Why were they rais'd? this eminence of thought 
Is but my torment,—Oh ! recall again 


This glorious curſe, this thankleſs gift, my reaſon }. 
This immortality, my dread l my horror! | 
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Far rather had I flouriſh'd in a plant, 
And only reach'd a vegetable life, 
Open'd my bloſſoms to the riſing ſun, | 
And dropp'd their beau ies ere the evening cloſe; 
Or had I monnted with the feather'd race 
In heights of air, or with my fellow brutes 
At freedom rang'd the trackleſs deſert o'er, 
Slept in a den, or ſtretch'd my careleſs bulk 
Secure in open fields, heedleſs of good 
Or evil paſt, or preſent, or to come! 
Oh, envy'd lot to mine! if I muſt live 
Eternal years excluded from thy face, 
Be it in earth, or air, or in the deep, 
Where thou art abſent ey'ry place is hell! 


The fields and woods are often witneſs to theſe 
ſoliloquies, while J fly from man to converſe with 
the great Spirit of Nature; for you have at lad 
convinced me of a Divine Preſence, with whoſe 
immenſity [ am ſurrounded. To this conſcious 
Mind I ſometimes addreſs myſelf ; with pleature ] 


grow acquainted with this propitious Being, and 


adore him as the ſpring of my exiſtence. | ſeem 
to find ſome new capacities of happineſs awake in 
my ſoul. 1 languiſh for ſome unknown joys, ſome 
yet unexperienced pleaſures, and grow confident, 
that the Power who raiſed theſe deſires will at laſt 
gratify them. That ſilence, that ſeif- reflection and 
retirement, that was lately my horror, is now be- 
come my delight; while lam attending the dictates 
of Reaſon, and ſincerely endeavouring to know 
the will of that Divine Mind, who muſt be too 
beneficent to leave me in my preſent doubts, while 
I am fincercly ſeeking the heavenly illumination, 
Thus far, my dear Euſebius, your arguments 
have had ſucceſs. I have the higheſt obligations 
to you for not ſuffering me to degrade myſelf in- 


to the rank of animals, and for perſuading me to 


aſſun 
that 


To N 


Mad; 


H 
you b 
the fa 
modeſ 


diſgui. 


your e 
neſs: l 
you to 
of that 

I an 
lieve m 
recover 

I knd 
me; yc 
and wh 
melanc] 
ven tha 
that I * 
my rea 


heſe 
vith 
lait 
hoſe 
1GUs 
Te ] 
and 
eem 
ce in 
ome 
ent, 
laſt 
and 
be- 
tates 
now 
00 
vhile 
tion. 
ents 
tions 
f in- 
je to 


Moral and Entertaining, 5 108 


aſſume the dignity of a reaſonable creature. In 
that capacity I am | 
Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 
| PHILAND ER. 


. 


Toa Mrs * , from AMORET, giving an acccunt 


of her criminal paſſion for SEBASTIAN. 


Madam, 


OW ſhall I begin? what language can paint 

the confuſion of my thoughts? which, could 
you be ſenſible of, it would be ſome apology for 
the fatal ſecret I would diſcover. I am yet but a 
modeſt ſinner, and can neither excuſe nor dare 
diſguiſe my guilt from one who, till now, has ſha- 
red all the ſecrets of my ſoul. 

Ob, think what I would ſay! imagine what it 
is | find ſuch reluctance to diſcover, and which I 
muſt diſcover, though it coſts me all your eſteem! 
your eſteem, which has been my pride and happi- 
neſs : but even that I will reſign rather than ſuffer 
you to injure your own character by a continuance 
of that friendſhip I have forfeited : 

I am not that modeſt innocent perſon you be- 
lieve me: there is no diſguiſing my infamy, nor 
recovering my loſt honour. | 

I know you are ſurpriſed ; you hardly credit 
me; you would fain believe | have belied myſelf; 
and what I have told you is the eſſect of ſpleen, 
melancholy, any thing but truth. Would to Hea- 
ven that it was all frenzy and wild imagination! 
that I were innocently unhappy ! that I had loſt 
my reaſon and kept my virtue?! 
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Oh, heav'nly Virtue ! thine's a ſacred flame, 
And ſtill my ſoul pays homage to thy name, 


Ye chaſte and holy Thoughts, that once poſſeſſed 


my ſoul, return again! return, ye ſmiling Scenes 
of innocence and peace! Ye ſecret Conl' lations of 
religion! ye gentle Whiſpers of conſcience ! ſpeal: 
peace again to my unquict breaſt ! 

[ have not yet begun my fatal ſtory :—oh, 
let it never be told! let it he loſt in eternal obli- 
vion !—but that is impoſſible, it is regiſtered ON 
my heart. 


In what dark cavern Mall I hide my head? 
| Where ſeek retreat, now Innocence is led? 


If my penitence had obtained pardon from Hea- 
ven, the public would ſpeak my infamy aloud, 
How am | fallen! from wbat height of reputation 
to the loweſt contempt ! Ihis, to a mind that (i! 
retains the niceſt ſenſe of honour, is an affliction 
mſupporiable. I have no refuge from the intults 
of the world but ſolitude, and thither the thoughts 
of my guilt and infamy purſue me; the country 
ſhades, the ſeats of Lranquillity and Peace, afford 
me no relief. 


Alone through unfrequented mades 1 rove, 
And hope the ſweets of Solitude to prove: 
But at my ſight each verdart proſpect wears 
A gloomy view, and every plant appears 
To bend its top, o*'ercharg*d with dewy tears. 
What joy can I in theſe receffes find ! 

What beautebus ſcenes can pleaſe a guilty Wi 2 
In vain the Sun his morning pride diſplays; 
I turn my eyes, and ſicken at bis rays : 

The filver moon, and ſparkling ſtars by night, 

Torment me too with their officious light, 


Heaven and earth ſeem to reproach me, and join 
with the convictions of my own reaſon, which 
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folly approves the rules I have violated. To what 
has my folly reduced me? where ſhall I ſeek for 
peace when I am at variance with myſelf, and my 
prudence is inconſiſtent with thoſe heavenly pre- 
cepts to which my mind aſſeats ? 

I would tell you the ſtory of my ruin, but every 
circumſtance fills me with contuſion. You know 
my ſeducer, and what a train of artifices he has 
employed to complete it. You, Madam, gave me 
many gentle admonitions; but l was too ſecure in 
my own reſolution, and that diſguiſe of honour 
which the falſe Sebaſtian always avowed, and 
never with more aſſurance than when his flattery 
betrayed me into his infamy. 

Time and place, the evening gloom and verdant 
ſhade, every circumſtance conſpired to my un- 
doing. "The whiſpering pales, the falling foun- 
tains, the green retreats and flowery ſcenes, height- 
ened the ſoft temptation : all Nature feemed to 


ſooth the tender paſſion, and gave my charming 


ſeducer new advantages; his form, his aſpect, ac- 


quired unuſual graces, and his language was all 
enchantment. | 


And, oh! his charming tongue 
Was but too well acquainted with my weakneſs ; 
Ke talk'd of love, and all my melting heart 

Diſſolv'd within my breaft=——c— 
2 #85 Otnway, 
Whither is my imagination wandering?. Ye 
Powers of Chaſtity, aſſiſt me! blot this guilty ſcene 
for ever from my ſoul! let the remembrance of 
theſe criminal delights no more return! let them 
be loſt in darkneſs and oblivion ! let me be enter- 
tained with more pure and laſting joys in ſome 
humble retreat, far from the noiſe and thought- 
leſs amuſements of the world! I aſk not princely 


J join 
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ſome unfrequented ſhade, where the images of 
Vanity and Sin may never enter! 

Oh, celeſtial life! how do theſe peaceful ſcenes 
ſooth and flatter my ſoul! through what enchan- 
ting paths does my imagination ſtray! Ye vain 
Grandeurs of the world, adieu: adieu, ye idle 
Amuſements and fantaſtic Pleaſures : what ſha- 
dows do you now appear! how unſubſtantial to 
theſe ſerious proſpects of Bliſs! Let me dwell un- 
moleſted here ; let me loſe the remembrance of thi; 
buſy world, and hear no more of its diſtracting 


follies! here let me attend the happy period that 


ſhall untie the band of life; and then, 


Let ſome fair ſpirit, form*d alone for love, 
That's happy in its full enjoyment, 
Tune the celeftial lute, and gently ſing 
A requiem to my ſoul; call out my life 
By the ſweet pow'rs of heav'nly harmony: 
While on a roſy couch I reſt my head, 

And in the languiſhments of Love divine 
Reſign my breath, and wake in endleſe joy. 


In the height of diſtraction I ſubſcribe, 
| MADAM, 
Your's, &c. 


LE TROVE 
From Eva NDER to a Litertine. 


ou 3 excuſe me, my Lord, if l ſhould no: 
yield to the conviction of your rallery, nor 
damn myſclf in mere good manners and ceremony. 
1 muſt confeſs, never was a bad cauſe defended 
with more wit and vivacity; - but | dare not ven- 
ture on eternal miſery in the gaiety of my heart, 
nor give up my * of ſalvation for a jeſt. 
1 


in an) 
ſtance 
b!ifs ; 
them 
friend 
as life 
muſt re 
deſtine 
expect; 
celeſtia 
you tu 
On N 
man, a 
—and 
If the n 
drink 
other cl 
miled jc 
deceive 
auxiety 
This 
all my b 
as toon ; 
reflection 


at once, 
iſ; 2 


4 Wn 


nes 
an- 
ain 
idle 
ha- 
1 to 
un- 
this 
ting 
that 


Id not 
y, nor 
mony. 
ended 
t ven- 
heart, 


Meral and Entertaining, 109 


Nor can you blame me, my Lord, for being ſe- 


tious in things which, to my apprehenſion, are 


the greateſt realities, though, to your politer ima- 
gination they may appear but dreams and chi- 
mcras. Pill I can change my opinion, I ſhould 


act unreaſonably to deſiſt from my purſuit of what 


] think the nobleſt end of human actions, 

As for your objeQion againſt my ſcheme, that 
it is a happineſs future and uncertain; your's, my 
Lord, has the ſame diſadvantage. * 

Is there any mortal that thinks himſelf happy 
in any preſent enjoyments? Some uneaſy circum - 
ſtance or other mingles itſelf with all ſublunary 
Wiſs; it is ſome future expectation that engages 
the mind. To-morrow's aſſignation with a joviat 
friend or miſtreſs depends on ſo precarious a thing 
as life; which thouſands, before another riſing ſun, 


muſt reſign, and your's, perhaps, may be among the 
deſtined number; and in that very moment your 


expectations periſh, and prove as viſionary as tle 
celeſtial pleaſures and divine entertainments that 
you turn into ridicule. | 

On your ſcheme it is but a breath betwixt a 
man, a reaſonable being, the Lord of the creation, 
—and a clod of earth, a ſhadow, a mere nothing. 
f the machine ſhould keep a proper ſituat ion to 
drink to ſing, to laugh and dance, a thouſand 
other chances may ſtart up to diſappoint the pro- 
miled joy; which, if you reach, fruition itſelf will 
deceive your hopes, and leave you nothing but 
auxicty and remorſe, 

This is what can never happen to me, thovgh 
all my bright expectations ſhould prove a fiction; 
as f00N as I reach the fatal period I ſhall be paſt 
reflection; my gaudy hopes and being will end 


at once, and leave me for ever inſenſible of my 


dss: in the mean time, as long as the dream dt 
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life laſts, the very proſpect of boundleſs and im- 
mortal pleaſures muſt give the mind a greater ſa- 
tis faction, in mere ſpeculation, than all thoſe flect- 
ing imperfect enjoyments whoſe fallacy you every 
moment diſcover. 

Let my plan of happineſs be ever ſo viſionary, 
it is noble; let it be invented by the craft of pricts 
or politicians, it 1s ſuperior to all the luxury by 
which the greateſt Libertine ever propoſed to gra- 
tify his deſires. . | | | 

Riches and grandeur, wine and mirth, mulic 
and beauty, are the height of your wiſhes ; but i 
theſe either fatigue the mind with anxiety, or 
languiſh and ſleep on the ſenſes. You have often 
owned to me, that a ſeries of theſe enjoyments has 
left you nothing but vanity and vexation; :nd 
have, in your reaſonable intervals, confeſſed, that 
theſe are no more than ſpecious names, and ſha- 
dows of ſome original good that the mind through 
every diſguiſe purſues. 55 

This is the ſupreme excellency after which my 
foul aſpires; if it is imaginary, the mind mult yet 
be enlarged by graſping at the enjoyment of in- 
finite happineſs: for 1 dare confeſs my end is tlic 
ſame with your's; it is pleaſure we both pur ſuc; 
and as at preſent it confiſts chiefly in expectation, 
mine muſt ſurpaſs your's by the proportion ot its 

object. | 
You have ſet your night ſor the Opera, to hear 
Fauſlina fing; 1 expect the period when the cur- 
tain of mortality ſhall be drawn, and the ſcenes 
of eternal glories open, and angels ſolace me with 
celeſtial harmony. | | 

The flowery ſpring returns to love, and your 
ſoft retirement into one of the faireſt ſeats in Fng- 
' land entertains you; while my imagination wan- 

ders through the heavenly Paradife, and recreates 
itſelf by bliſsful ſtreams among the trees of Lic: 
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But tell me whence this wondrous flame began, 
Ye Angels who behold the face of God ! 
I call the worms my brethren, and confeſs 
Corruption is my father; yet high as your's 
My wiſhes riſe, the ſame divine ambition, 
Ihe ſame bright object, Kindles my deſires, 
O lovelier than the faireſt of thy works, 
Nothing below thyſelf, great as thou art, 
E xalred and ſupreme—nothing below 
Thyſelf can ever fix-my reſtlets thought. 
Theſe faculties were made alone for thee, 
Or I had never rais'd a wiſh ſo high, 
Necetlhi.y of Nature leads me on; 
My reaſon has no theme, my life no end: 
Love, the ſuperior paſſion of my ſoul, 
Finds nothing equal to its dignity. 


Give all the ſun goes round to thoſe that ſeek 


A happineſs bencath the Sov'reign Good; 
One gentle look, one heav'nly ſmile, of thine 
Has blotted ev'ry charm from Nature's face, 
And faded all the glory of the world. 
Why doſt thou bid me liſten to the voice 
Of Nature, in her juſt melodious round? 
Why doſt thou bid me trace the flow'ry fields, 
The Spring's gay verdure, or with wondring eyes 


Survey the circle of the firmament? 


What is there lovely) on the ſpacious earth, 
Or in th*etherial round, compar'd to thee ? 
Compar'd to thee, the ſtars can boaſt no light; 
The ſun itſelf, in modeſt clouds conceal'd, 
Pays homage to the great eternal Spring 


Of ſacred life, and uncreated light. 


Whate'er at utmoſt ſtretch the mind of man 
Can form, in its unbounded range of thoug lt, 


Of bright, or fair, or j _ regular, 
| - 


You attend the happy period that, aſter long 

impatience, ſhall give the charming Zephalindato 
your vows; while a diviner flame animates my 
foul in the ſearch of infinite Perfection. 
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When Fancy Iaunches ont to worlds unknown, 
And paints beyond created beauty fair, 
Still thou art fairer and more perfect ſtill. 


I know, my Lord, you will pardon this poctica| 
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the raptured fancy drinks at the fountains of Life, 
and bathes in rivers of immortal Pleaſure! 

Death, the gloomy period of all your hopes, in 

Rom and mol javial enter» 
tainments, inſults your imagination with this %, 
rid aſpect; but this ghaſtly phantom, this univer- 
{al terror, brightens into a chile, n ange 
form beckons me away t6 endleſs ent, That un 
tricd gulf, that you expect will at gnce fwalluw 
vp your joys and exiſtence, appears ty He & pal 
ſage 10 undecaying life and pleature, 

And let it fl be granted that my erpeitation 
of future bliſs proves @ Gabon, and Clrillianity 4 
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LETTER Vn. 
, 
From Hr Mos to bi er, aquainting hen u. 
the un hf Jet ie 47 111 payſian fot Ct. k OR A. 


mMy dear filter, 


1 [' is with great pleature T obey your command, 
le. ting 500 Know the difpolition of my enn 
to the charming Cleora, To one whole thought 
wore leſk rolined than your's my dilcourte wo 
be incredibleg but you are a fort of Platonic, wil 
WAy, perhaps, approve the ellects of a gencrou; 
mailing, and give credit to the retormation it has 
wade in my life... 

You will forgive me, Madam, far being once in 


the unh when | have diflented from vou, Huge it. 
i the only inflince | have to boalt of, Had 1 beet 


governed by your advice, and tled the fair Clewa, 
tend of converting with her, | might have becu 
an umetanmed Libertine ; but {1 
View with its molt charming advantagea; law 
An angel in her form, and heard celcltial-mulic m 
her voice the was the mefſenger of the ic 0 
90 avert me; 1 owned the credentials; and yielded 
io the heavenly infpiration, = 

You kdow, my dear Hitler, that her da wing, 


beauty had made an impreition on my heart be. 


toie 1 went to travel, 


t watch \l the early glovies of her eyes, | 
Az mw tor daybreak watch the caltern tkies, 
HD! * 


ett Kugland with the flatwriing hopes O! ht d. 
dag her tree at my fcturn, aud with a full intents 
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* make my addreſſes to her. While 1 ſtaid at 
Nome, that imperial feat of Vice, the only loote 

amount I had was with a beauriful Italian who 
met reſembled the wmatchlets Cleora, wha 
was fill the miſtreſs of my reaionable affections, 

But how great was the anguith ot wr" foul when, 
a{tct all my gay expectations, the hrſt news that 
ſurpriſed me at my return was, that the was juſt 
marncd to Philaret, the man that of all the world 
| would not have hated or injufed; a man that 
had every amiable quality, and was the pride and 
joy of all His ac quarntanc ©: nor could 1 forget tome 
temat obligations his popular intereſt had laid on 
me. la this exigence | reioived to difpente with 
the ceremony of paying my compliments to him, 
that 1 might avoid the light of his lovely bride; 
nor cid tyequent any public place where 1 was 
likcly to mect her, 

But at laſt the fatal interview came, and, in the 
dhawing room, tparkling as an angel, 1 ſaw the 
lovely ercature, From this moment | became an 
apoltate to Vi ture, and, tecretly trenouneing all the 
tics of Veuth and Honour, xefolved, with great 
dclhberation, to be a villain. This noble deſigu 
was the tabje Qt of my retired contemplations. 
With what wild, what impious, ſoliloquies have [ 
whilpered to the Groves and Streams, withing the 
laws of Heaven cancelled, and the Nate of Nature, 
iu che hehon of a Golden Age, real! Fhele ſente— 
tis lines have otten exprelled my infamous rap» 
tutte! 

o lese plus heueus mille fee pour les hommes, 

Que 1 tiecte dur ou nous femmes ! 
Non pareeque la terre en cet ave parfait 
Donvolt tous les fruits Cans culture, 

One les Acuves efloient de lait, 
Que te vniel dans nos bois coulolt fur la verdure: 
Mah pareeqne Fhonnevy, ce tyran des nes amts, 
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| Cette trompeuſe idole, & ce phartome vain, 


Navoit ſur les coeuts une pouvoir ſouverain, 
Et ne s oppoſoit pas aux amoreuſes flames “. 


duch were my ſecret extravagancies, the entertain. 
ments of my ſolitary walks; but in the height of 
my folly Heaven did not entirely abandon me. 

I took all handſome opportunities to follow and 
converſe with the fair Cleora, a favour the never 
refuſed me; if the had, I ſhould have entertainc4 
more hopes than from the manner in which 1};c 
treated me. I attended her coach, het chair, haun:cd 
her at public places, ogled, ſtared, fighed, and pra-- 


tiſcd all the modern fopperies of Love, Which 


never thought it worth her while to obſerve ; ahd. 
to my great mortification, | found | neither pa- 
ſed nor moleſted her: all my dumb eloquence ar 
mute addreſs was loſt on her; the minded its 
more, nor perhaps fo much, as the would the fro- 
lies of a monkey. | might give mytelf what pas 
tures and airs I thought mott becoming, and at 
the indolent or languithing lover without iner 


ruption; the looked as if the had no manner of 


apprehenſion what | was doing, or what la- 
tended. My breath had been as well emplov. 4 
in talking of darts and flames to the plants and 
trees; the jargon was fo perfectly unintelligivlc 


to her, that the either antwered nothing to the 


O happy age! a thouſand times more blen 4 

Thau the hard ſtate by mortats now pen d! 

Not decauſe dounteows Nature did then yield 
Her fruits ſpontaneous to the foil untill'd; 
Nor that the rivers flow'd with milky waves, 
Nor that the trees drop'd honey from their eaves; 
But becaute Honour, phantom of coatroul, 
Falte airy idol, tyrant of the foul, 
Then to our am*rous flames wo bounds confign'd, 
Then knew no ſovereign Vewer o'er the mind. 
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Irp 


purpoſe, or turned the diſcourſe to ſome grave 


moral ſubject. 


and the 
mot graceful manner of ſpeaking, in the world, 
every thing the ſaid made an imprettion on my 
- every vice on which the tet a mirk of inta- 
my. though ever fo modiſh, loil its credit with mez 
and every virtue, though cver fo tcvere, ſeemed 


And as ſhe had the fincit turn of wit, 


cable with her applauſe. 
The manner in which the treated my 
ſet me in a very ndiculous light to mytelt. 


patton 
| he 


vanity appeared ung. ardonable that intpired ime 
with the hopes of rival ing the happy man to 
whom, m the light of Heaven, with her vows ſhe 
had liacerely given her eNcem aud renderett aſſce- 
Whatever regard was due to ſuch diftin- 
cuithing ment as Philaret's the gave him: nothing 
could be more toft and engaging than her whole 
Her modeſty uva unafl<tecd ; 
truth and juſtice appeared in ail her actions: in 
93 gayeſt bloom ot youth, and triumph of beau- 


hchaviour to him. 


. the practiſed the ſtricteſt rules of piety. 


This, 


to the molt gentle diſpoſition, and a genius 
turned to eyery thing that is beautiful and polite, 
makes her one of the brighteſt characters of the age. 
\ thoutand times bletied be the heavenly Power 
that kept me back from the ruin I counted! and, 
” the ckample and converfation of the lovely 
man, made me a profelyte to Virtue, aud guided 


to a rational and laſting happineſs 


zut, my dear Sifter, this uatortunate event ſhall 
u CUCOUFAgE me to contemu your advice on auy 
ure benen! ; and, iu this EDS; | know you 
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LETTER VIII. 


Fron BELLAMOUR to CARL os, relating the Joy 
of bis love to ALM EDA. 


Jan glad to find you ſo entirely fatisfied, ſo 
completely bleſſed, amidſt the noiſe and amuſe- 
ments of the Town. Icongratulate your enzoyment 
of aſſemblies, operas, and maſquerades; but all 
your boaſted pleaſures cannot raiſe my envy at 
preſent, nor tempt me back from the country. 
My mind is in ſuch a fantaſtic difpoſition, that 


I find more ſatisfaction in talking to trees, ſtreams, 


and echoes, than to reaionable creatures. I con- 
verſe frequently with a row cf willows that grow 
on the banks of a neighbouring river, and have 
often called them to witneſs what they neither 
hear nor underſtand. The ſtreams are often ſweil- 
ed with my tears without ever riling to adeluge; 
and the rocks melted at my complaints without 
loſiug one atom of their bulk. 

But, while laugh at mvſelf, | ſhall eaſily for- 
give you if you ſhould take the ſame liberty, and 
enter into the ridicule of my character: you are 
a lover yourſclf of the modern jovial kind, quite 
the reverſe of the ſolemn antiquated form of Paſtor 
Fido, Don Quixote, and your humble ſervant. 

All this raillery is forced, and only uſed in po- 
licy, that I may tell my ſtory with a good grace to 
a man of your gaiety, _ 

You know how the young Elvira was left to my 
father's care by her mother, and, by a contract 
between both our parents, was, from her child- 
hood, deſigned a wife for me; but neither her 
beauty nor vaſt fortune have had the leaſt inſlu 
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ence on me to make any addreſſes to her. I have 


converſed with her with great inditference, and 
thought | had reaſon to believe ſhe had the ſame 
for me. But my father, in order to make good 
his engagements, when he was on his deathbed, 
deſired me to promiſe him, with the greateſt ſo- 
Jemnity, to marry her. As he had been the beſt 
of parents, | promiſed him without any reluctance, 
on condition Flvira did not refuſe me, of which 
] had ſome tecret hopes : however, as I then had 
no other inclination, I was in no manner of care 
whether ſhe accepted or refuſed me. 

But when 1 was laſt in Town, and walking in 
the Mall, I met one of the moſt agreeable women 
Jever ſaw; ſhe was tall, and exactly ſhaped, her 
eyes large and fine, with ſomething ſoft and pen- 
live in her air, ſomething of thought, of wit, of 
ſignificaney, which I cannot expreſs. Whether I 
then met-my fellow-mind that had been paired 
for me by Deſtiny, or whether in ſome pre-exiſtent 
ſtate we had been acquainted, | know not; but I 
flattered myſelf ſhe obſerved me without contempt. 
1 ſpent my time in following or endeavouring to 
meet her, and at laſt had made myſelf ſo remark- 
able, that ſhe ſeemed to think herſelf obliged to 
avoid me. As far as I could, without being ridi- 
culous by my curioſity, 1 inquired after her, but 
left the walks uniformed who ſhe was. I was in 
a day or two forced to go into the country, where 
| was detained for fome months, endeavouring in 
vain to forget the fair ſtranger I had ſeen. 


In this temper I was taking a ſolitary ramble 
from my own ſeat, till I came to the entrance of 
's park: 


à wood that was near the Earl of 


here I found, ſurpriſing as a heavenly viſion, the 
lovely form that had charmed me, fitting with a 
Milton in her hand, which ſhe was reading with 
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ſuch attention, that I ſpoke to her before ſhe {;w 
me. She immediately withdrew into the park, 
but I followed her, and told her, the happineſs of 
my life depended on her attention, which in ihe 
moſt modeſt manner ſhe at laſt granted, and heard 
the ſoft relation. That little ſucceſs gave me ſuch 
hopes, that 1 purſued the affair on every oppor- 
tunity I could prevail with her to give me: for as 
my fortune and rank were ſuperior to her's, which 
was only dependent, ſhe acted with great caution, 
and convinced me that ſhe poſſeſſed all that truc 
grandeur of mind that conſcious virtue inſpires, 
Her wit, the elegance of her behaviour, wit! a 
thouſand graces that attended her whole conduct, 
ſecured her conqueſt, and confined all my hopes 
of earthly happineſs to the poſſeſſion of the charm- 
ing maid: nor did I fear the leaft obſtacle to my 
withes; for I had told her my engagement to my 
father, and the full certainty I had, (as indeed 1 
thought) of Elvira's refuſal; which I now went 
to alk, with a perfect aſſurance that 1 ſhould re- 
ceive it. Her coldneſs did not ſecm to have the 
air of afſectation, but rather the effect of a ſecret 
averſion, I looked on myſelf to be a fort of in- 
_ cumbrance entailed on her by her anceſtors, of 
which the would be joyfully freed; and in the 
gaiety of my heart made her an offer of my per- 


ſon, ſuch as it was, without the leaſt expectation 


of being accepted; as I was, to my unſpeakable 
confuſion. She perceived my diſappointment wit! 


a modeſt but tender concern, and put me into a 


diſorder that 1 could not eaſily recover. 

I knew my love to the beautiful Almeda was a 
ſecret to every body but ourſelves; and if it had 
been known, I would do Elvira the juſtice to con- 
feſs, there was a ſweetneſs in her temper almoſt 
incapable of malice ; however, I durſt not diſcover 

4 


E the affai 


went in 
the diſax 
ſunk int 
but ſoon 
reſolutio 
incloſed. 


To B17 
] BEG 1 
agai! 
E 


arbarou 


Was an OC 


mily. I 
me: I w: 
known t. 
future di 


Iam j 
to Elvir⸗ 
that com 
me; and 
from the 


all the cl 


See the ſ 


lame 


r 


Moral and Entertairing. 121 


[ the affair without Almeda's conſent; to whom I 


went in the height of my diſtreſs, to Jet her know 
the diſappointment : ſhe grew pale at the relation, 
ſunk into my arms, and only ſpoke with tears; 
but ſoon left me, without letting me know her 
reſolution, till within a few hours I received the 
incloſed. | 


To BELLAMOUR, 


1 BEG you to forget, and never think of ſeeing me 

again, nor let any thing tempt you to violate 
your engagement to a dying father, It would be 
[xe baton in you to.abandon the fair Elvira, who 


was an orphan caſt on the protection of your fa- 


mily. Do not entertain one anxious thought for 
me: I was the care of Providence when I was un- 
known to you, and that will be my refuge in all 
ſuture diſtreſs. Adieu for ever. 


ALM EDA. 


am juſt going to diſcover our mutual paſſion 
to Elvira, and to ſhow her this letter, in hopes 
that compaſſion will prevail with her to refuſe 


me; and cannot but flatter myſelf with ſucceſs, 
from the gentleneſs of her diſpoſition, I am, in 


all the changes of Fortune, 
My dear CArLos, 
Sincerely your's, | 
BELLAMOUR, 


dee the ſequel of this ſtory in Leiter xvii, Part II. 


Pome J. = To 
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LETTER IX. 


To PHILAR lo, from the Dake of * , written on 
h his deathbed. 


EFORE you receive this my final ſtate wil] 


be determined by the Judge of all the carth; 
in a few days at moſt, perhaps in a few hours, the 
inevitable ſentence will be paſt, that ſhall raiſe me 
to the heights of happineſs, or fink me to the depths 
of miſery». While you read theſe lines, I ſhall be 
cither groaning under the agonies of abſolute de- 
ipair, or triumphing in the fulneſs of joy. | 
It is impoſſible for me to expreſs the preſent dif. 
poſition of my ſoul, the vaſt uncertainty I am 
ſtrugoling with; no words can paint the force and 
vivacity of my apprehenſions : every doubt wears 
the face of horror, and would perfectly overwhelm 
me, but for ſome faint beams of hope which dart 
acroſs the tremendous rooms What tongue can 
utter the anguiſh of a ſoul ſuſpended het ween the 
extremes of infinite joy or eternal miſery? I am 
throwing my laſt ſtake for eternity, and tremble 

and ſhudder for the important event. | 

Good God! how have I employed myſelf! what 
enchantment bas held me! in what delirium has 
my life been paſt! what have 1 been doing! while 
the ſun in its race, and the ſtars in their courſes, 
bave lent their beams, perhaps only to light me te 


* . 


perdition. _ | 8 
I never waked till now. I have but juſt com- 


menced the dignity of a rational being: till this 
inſtant J had a wrong apprehenſion of every thing 
in nature. I have purſued ſhadows, entertained 
myſelf with dreams; I have been trœaſuring up 
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duſt, and ſporting myſelf with the wind. I look 
back on my paſt life, and, but for ſome memorials 
of infamy and guilt, it is all a blank, a perfect va- 
cancy. I might have grazed with the beaſts of the 
field, or ſung with the winged inhabitants in the 
woods, to much better purpoſe than any for which 
I have lived: and, oh! but for ſome faint hope, a 
thouſand times more bleſſed had | been to have 
llept with the clods of the valley, and never heard 
the Almighty Fiat, nor waked into life at his com- 


mand! 7 


never had a juſt apprehenſion of the ſolemnity 
of the part I am to act till now. I have often 
met Death inſulting on the hoſtile plain, and with 
a ſtupid boaſt defied his terrors; with a courage as 
brutal as that of the warlike horſe I have ruſhed 
into the battle, laughed at the glittering ſpear, and 
rejoiced at the ſound of the trumpet; nor had a 
thought of any ſtate beyond the grave, nor the 
great tribunal, to which 1 muſt have been ſum- 
moned; . 


Where all my ſecret guilt had been reveal'd, 
Nor the minuteſt circumitance conceal'd. 


It is this which arms death with all its terrors; 


elſe could ſtill mock at Fear, and ſmile in the face 
of the gloomy Monarch. It is not giving up m 
breath, it is not being for ever inſenſible, is the 


thought at which I ſhrink; it is the terrible here- 


fler, the ſomething beyond the grave, at which I 


recoil. Thoſe great realities, which in the hours 


of mirth and vanity I have treated as phantoms, 

as the idle dreams of ſuperſtitious brains, theſe 

{tart forth, and dare me now 1n their molt terrible 

cemonſtration, My awakened conſcience feels 

1 of that eternal vengeance I have often 
clicd, | | 


L 2 


Li 
4 
i 
f g 
U 
| x 
$ 
#3 
% 
N 
þ : 


124 LETTERS 


To what heights of madneſs is it poſſible for hy. 
man nature to reach? What extravagance is it to 
Jeſt with death! to laugh at damnation ! to ſpor: 

with eternal chains, and recreate a jovial fancy 
with the ſcenes of infernal miſery! . 

Were there no impiety in this kind of mitth, it 
would be as ill-bred as to entertain a dying friend 
with the ſight of an Harlequin, or the rehcarfal 
of a farce. Fvery thing in Nature ſeems to re- 
proach this Icvity in human creatures: the whole 
creation but man is ſerious; man, who has thr 


higheſt reaſon to be ſo, while he has aſfairs of in- 


finite conſequence depending on his ſhort uncgt— 
tain duration.“ A condemned wretch may with 5 
good a grace go qancing to his execution as the preat- 
eſt part of mankind go on with ſuch a thoughtlct; 
gaicty to their graves, | 

Oh, my Philario ! with what horror do I rccall 
thoſe hours of vanity we have waſted togetber! 
Return, ye loſt negleled Moments! how ſhould 
J prize you above the caſtern treaſures! Let me 
_ dwell with hermits; let me reſt on the cold carth; 
let me con verſe in cottages; may I but once more 
ſtand a candidate for au immortal crown, and 
have my probation for celeſtial happineſs. | 

Ye vain Grandeursof a court! ye ſounding Titles, 
and periſhing Riches ! what do ye now fignily! 
what conſolation, what relief, can ye give me 

I have had a ſplendid paſſage to the grave; I 
die in ſtate, and languiſh under a gitded canopy; 
1 am expiring on ſoft and downy pillows, an am 
reſpectlully attended by my ſervants and phy li- 
cians: my dependents ſigh, my fiſters weep, my 
father bends beneath a load of years and prict; 
my lovely wife, pale and ſilent, conceals her in- 
ward anguiſh ; my friend, the generous Pyiades, 
who was as my own foul, ſuppreſſes his ſiglis, ant 
caves me to hide his ſecret grief, 
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But, oh! which of theſe will anſwer my ſummons 
at the high tribunal ? which of them will bail me 
from the arreſt of Death ? who will deſcend into the 
dark priſon of the grave for me? | 

Here they all leave me, after having paid a few 
dle ceremonies to the breathleſs clay; which per- 
haps may ly repoſed in ſtate, while my ſoul, my 
only conſcious part, may ſtand trembling before 
my judge. My afllicted friends, it is very pro- 


bable, with great ſolemnity, will lay the ſenſeleſe 


corpſe in a ſtately monument, inſcribed with, 
Here lycs the Great | 

But could the pale carcaſs ſpeak, it would ſoon re- 

ply; 


falſe marble, where? 75 
Nothing but poor and ſordid duſt lyes here. 


| Cowley. 
While ſome flattering panegyric is pronounced 
at my interment, I may perhaps he hearing my 
juſt condemnation at a ſuperior tribunal; where 
an unerring verdict may ſentence me to everlaſt- 
ing infamy. But I caſt myſelf on his abſolute 
mercy, through the infinite merits of the Redeenmcy 
of loſt mankind. Adieu, my dear I'hilario, till 
we meet in the world of ſpirits, 


LETTER IX: 


Frim CELADON 6% AMAS1A, who had ſeduced him 
| into a criminal love for her, | 


1 lovely Amaſia! whither have you led my 

4. heedleſs ſteps? into what paths of deſtruc- 

tion have you ſeduced me? I have done an action 

which will never bear the reflection of reaſon; an 
L Z 
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action that will ſtamp an endleſs ſtain on my cha- 


racter, and with which my conſcience loudly re- 
proaches me. „ 

T have ſinned againſt all the ties of honour and 
gratitude. The generous man I have wronged was 
the guardian of my childhood, and the guide of 
my yet unexperienced youth. [am entering into 
the world under his conduct and protection; he 
has been more than a father to me, Never was a 
truft diſcharged with greater tenderneſs and fide- 
tity; may Heaven return it in a thouſand bleſ- 
fings on his head !—dShould he ever leave an or- 
phan like me expoſed, may it meet the ſame ju- 
{tice and humanity I have found from him ; bue, 
oh! may it never make ſuch a return! Let ſuch 
villany never ſtain his noble race, nor leave a ble- 
miſh on his name! | | 
\ Theſe thoughts bring back to my memory all 
his gentle treatment, awake my young affections, 
and melt me into childiſh tears.—Oh, could they 
waſh away my guilt, and reſtore me back to virtue! 


— —— f Lxet I'll look up. 
My fault is paſt: but, oh ! what form of prayer 
Can ſerve my turn! Shakeſpeare, 


Curſe on the maxims of the world, and that 
impropriety of language that would diſguiſe the 
baſeſt of crimes with the names of amuſement 
and gallantry? Let me be ſingular, let me be un- 
polite, let me be unfaſhionably good, if I can but 
keep my peace, and juſtify myſelf to my own con- 
ſcience ! Let me inviolably obſerve the rules of 
Truth and Juſtice, be fearleſs and open to the in- 
ſpection of God; and may everlaſting reproach 
teſt on all the modiſh appellations and reſine- 
ments that would ſoften the horror of a baſe and 


areacherous action! 
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Theſe were the principles in which the injured 
Altamont inſtructed me, and confirmed by his own 


great example. My mind had been elevated by 


the rehearſal of heroic actions, and a love to the 
public intereſt ; by a philoſophie fortitude, and the 
command of my paſſions. Such were the motives 
that governed me, till the fatal day came that 
made you a bride to the deluded Altamont; from 
which unhappy period I may date my apoſtaſy 
from virtue. You taught me ſofter maxims, and 
perverted the noble ardour of my ſoul into looſe 
and infamous deſigns; while you careſſed me 
with an open freedom, which my early years, 
and your huſband's affection for me, too eaſily ex- 
cuſed. | h 

Till then I had been a ſtranger to love; and, 
thoughtleſs of danger, left myſelf unguarded to all 
your charms ; ignorant whither the growing paſ- 
ſion led, nor thought the pleaſure criminal which 


I took in your converſation ; but J was ſoon ſoft- 


enced into fin, and unwarily took in the deadly 
poiſon, while you indulged the guilty inclination, 
and ſoothed me into ruin. 

What infernal deluſion perverted your judg- 
ment, when you preferred me to the man to 
whom you had given your vows? The vaineſt of 


all your ſex might have limited her ambition with 


ſuch a conqueſt. If the moſt agreeable perſon, the 
beſt temper, joined with unblemiſhed equity to 
man, and piety to Gad, ever claimed eſteem, he 
might juſtly challenge it from all that knew him. 

But he had a right to your affection by a thou- 
ſand tender engagements, and by his entire confi- 
dence in your fidelity; not from any credulity of 


temper, but from his own innate honour, and a 


ſoul incapable of treachery or diſtruſt. With an 
artiice which only Hell could teach, you have ſe- 
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cured the eſteem of a man who, in all things elſe, 
acts with the greateſt judgment and penetration, 

It was the diſguiſe | ſaw you practiſe that rc- 
called me back to truth and honour t in your crime 
] perceived my own guilt, and abhorred the mon- 
ſtrous part I had been acting. While be, my guar- 
dian, my protector, had been fatiguing himſelf with 
cares and journics to ſecure me from wrongs and 


injuſtice, I, in his own houſe, proved # traitor to 
| his honour, and invaded the moſt ſacred rights of 


his affection. Oh that he would appear to my 


view an cnemy, a villain, any thing but a friend 


and benefattor! Theſe titles confound and pierce 
my ſoul with the moſt exquilite torments. 
The fever from which I am juſt recovered was 
not half ſo threatening to my lite as the chic 
ſions of his kindne(s ; when, with the tenderie/s 
_ of a father, and the benignity of a friend, be 
watched my languiſhing intervals, and diſtovercd 
the moſt aſtectionate concern for my life. How ex- 
quiſite was my remorſe! Nothing but the dread 
of eternal vengeance could have kept me from 
putting an end to that life for which he thowcd 
ſuch an unfeigned concern. 
My crime ſtood in all its aggravations before 
me: the ſecret ſeuſe of my guilt was worte than 


death or infamy; 1 abhorred the diſyuite of vir- 


tue by which I deceived him: no _ confuleration 
but his happineſs could have reſtrained me from 
contelling my villany, and giving myſelf up tohis 
juſt reproaches and vengeance. I could have 
ſmiled on Death, and welcomed the fatal ſttoke 
from his hand, could that have been an expiation 
for my guilt. | | 
But I had my peace to make with Heaven, and 
found another ſort of expiation neceflary to ſccute 
me from divine vengeance; ſo that, as much as 
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was tired with life, death was no refuge, nor 


could I fly to the grave as a ſanctuary: yet, as 
ſoon as ever my health permits, I am fully deter- 
mined to make myſelf an exile from my native 
country, and ly the ſipht of my injured friend 
for ever. But, 8 


—where ſhall I find refuge? 

No bub'rous nation will receive a guilt 

go much tran{cending theirs, but drive me out! 
The wildeſt beaſts will hunt me from their dens, 
And birds of prey molett me in the grave, 


dare not ſee you, Madam, to take a Jaſt fare- 
well. vou have beauty, and Iam human; and, af- 
ter theſe convictions, ſhould the dangerous flame 
auain kindle, | muſt fin away all hopes of forgive- 
nels from God or man. Make what reparation 
vou can to the beſt of huſbands by your future 
conduct : it is the Jaſt advice you will receive from 
the unhappy : ' CELADON, 


LETTER Xi. 
To my Lerd * * * from a ſlateſman. 


My Lord, 


OUR commands are very obliging, in giving 

me an opportunity to be impertinent, by 
entering into a detail of my ſolitary amuſements 
in this abfolute retreat from all the polite and 
apreeable part of ſociety it is well I have your 
gracious indulgence to talk of myſelf, and be the 
hero of my own romance; for, without vanity, I 
meet nothing here more conſiderable; nor is it 
without jultice that I claim the privilege of perſo- 
nating the ſuperior part in the drama. b 
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Indeed I was never more ſenſible of my own 
dignity; abſtract from buſineſs or diverfion, my 
mind retires within itſelf, where it finds treaſures 
till now undiſcovered, capacities formed for infi- 
nite objects, deſires that ſtretch themſelves beyond 
the limits of this wide creation in ſearch of the 
great Original of life and pleaſure. I find new 
powers exerting their energy, ſome latent exerciſes, 
which, till now, I have been a ſtranger to: I have 
indeed heard from the men who teach ſuch holy 
fables, (as 1 then thought them), that the ſoul 
was immortal, and capable of celeſtial joys: but 
I rather wiſhed than believed theſe tranſporting 
- truths, and put them on a level with the poets' roſy 
dowers, their myrtle ſhades, and ſoft Elyſian Fields; 
but now I am convinced of their evidence, and tri- 
umph in the privileges of my own being. I rejoice 
to think, that the moment I begun to exiſt | cn- 
tered on an eternal ſtate, and commenced a dura- 
tion that ſhall run parallel to that of the ſupreme 
and ſelf-exiſtent Mind. | 

This proſpect animates me with a divine ambi- 
tion, and caſts a reproach on all created glory: 
the world vaniſhes, its charms and ſoft allurc- 


ments are no more; a veil is caſt on mortal beau- | 


ty, the ſpell is broken, the enchantment diſſolved. 
You ſmile, I know, and take this for an imagi- 
nary triumph, a ſort of cowardly inſult in the 
abſence of an enemy. You will tell me this con- 
tempt of grandeur appears with an ill grace in 
one that has the poſſeſſion of a ſplendid poſt in the 
government : but this, my Lord, is what has gi- 
ven me a juſt opinion of the world, and of myſelt. 
A conſtant ſeries of ſucceſs and proſperity has con- 
vinced me, that the whole creation cannot make 
me bleſſed. My ambitious deſigns have never been 

diſappointed; in love, by a ſtrange caprice of the 
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ſex, T have been always fqrtunate; but whatever 
pleaſure I purſued, the enjoyment always unde- 
ceived or diſpuſted me. Sometimes 1 was too wiſe, 
and ſometimes too capricious, to be pleaſed. 

Why am l not at reſt! why cannot theſe objects 


ſatisfy, or at leaſt delude me with a dr am of hap- 


pineſs? why muſt I fo exactly balance the weight 
of evil that mingles with every good? Had | theſe 
reſſecting powers to make me thus nicely miſera- 
ble? 1 am reaſoning away all the ſatisfaQtion of 
human life, and growing wiſe to deſperation: I 
cannot ſo much as amuſe myſelf with an airy hope; 
I have tried all the vanities below the ſun, and 
there is no novelty left to flatter me; I know the 
utmoſt that Beauty and Greatneſs can give, and 
am cured of love and ambition by experimental 
evidence, | 

What a paradiſe, what laſting joys, did I pro- 
miſe myſelf in the poſſeſſion of the admired Aſpa- 
ha! The yielding beauty, by granting my defires, 
loſt my eſteem; her charms vaniſhed, her wit was 
impertinence, and her artifice diſguſted me. This 
put a period to my gallantries: the women were 
no longer angels, but mere 3 mortals, with 
whom I converſed on a level, wit 
tation to idolatry. Balls and aſſemblies, dancing 
and dreſs, were no longer the ſubjects of my ſc- 
rious application, nor the ſupreme deſign of my 
being. I no longer intereſted myſelf in the ſucceſs 
of any modiſh entertainment; with great modera- 
tion I heard the grand controverſy who ſung beſt, 
Cuzzoni or Fauſtina; and Ileft the important truth 
to be decided by more capable judges. | yielded 
an implicit affent to every well-drefled critic, who 
afirmed Mrs —— was the beſt actreſsof Polly in 


the Beggar's Opera; and never betrayed any intem- 
perate zeal, or breach of charity, againſt thoſe wha 


out any temp- 
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diſſented. I knew every beau and fine lady in Great 
Britain had a right to judge for themſelves ; aud 
that being too politive might endanger the public 
peace. . 

But theſe ſoft follies were only diſcarded tor 
niore ſpecious vanities : diſtinction and power, 
titles and equipage, now employed my thoughts; 
ambition took full pofleilion of my ſoul :—1 reach- 
cd the envied height, and made myſelf gloriouly 


miſerable. The period from wheace I reſolve to 


date my happineſs begun with diſtruſt and anxic- 
ty: inſtead of friends, | found myſelf ſurround 
with flatterers and mercenary dependents. lm 
patient, and fatigued with the crowd, 1 ſome— 
times withdrew to my apartment, and in folituy 
graudeur tried what joys the contemplation on 
my quality and titles could give ;—** The molt 
„Noble! — The right Honourable —*<* Ye potent 


„% Words!” —1 cried, “where is your energy — 


«« Ye mighty Sounds, that once fired my soul! 
« where is your accuſtomed force? have ve no 


« pleaſing magic to ſtill the tempeſt within '—\c 


« boaſted names of Truſt and Power! why can 
« ye no longer recreate my ſpirits, nor ſolace my 
„ moments of leiſure and retirement? ls there n0- 
„thing in the glittering coronet, this popular toy, 
« to divert me? While I am ſurrounded with thc 


« pageantries of (late, and ſee ſo many badycs of 


« my own dignity, why does not my mind clate 
« itfclf, and brighten into ecltaſy ?” One would 
think it impoſlible to be ſplenetie with theſc hne 
panegyries and elegant dedications lying before me. 
Here I find myſelf a hero, a wit, a handſome man, 
a virtuoſo; and, to ſum up all, an univerſal ble 
ſing to mankind. This darling theme, this cata- 
logue of my own good qualities, one would ima- 
ginc ſhould gladden my heart, and give me ſome 
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viracity; and yet really, my Lord, as agreeable 
13 the ſubject of my own wmetit i«, it would bard- 
ly have Kept me awake, if the vexations of. (tate 
had not done tit. 
l \ly late indiſpotition has given me a juſt execute 
: | (© withdraw from public a(lairs. 1 have found a 
„ romantic reticat, furrounded with a charoung va- 
. DD rity of woods, open lawns, ani flowery vales, in 
y their uncultivated beauty: here | rove unaticnd- 
» WW «(| ind free, with no circumttance of grandeur, 
a but the confciouſnets of a reatonable and immer | 
4 tal being: 1 have the joy to tind 1 can ffand on V7 
* my own legs, and move from place to place with a 
. bomtancous motion, without the afliſtance of a 
y painted machine, the prudence of my coachman, 
In aud the vigour of my horfes, 
|} | have tried what delights were to be found in . 
t madncts and folly, and am now in purſuit of what 
1 wildom and philoſophy can yield. In the fair erca- 
! tion | trace an Almighty Power, and ſce the im- 
10 mene Divinity imprefled on all his works. In- 
Wo cd with a charming enthullalm, 1 addreſs the 
In. yrcat Spirit of Nature in theſe foliloquies : 
iy 


Ye Woods and Wilds, receive me to your ſhade ! 
Vhete (Ul retreats my contemplation aich: 

ö 8 

Y From mortals flying to your chaſte abode, 


he Let me attend th inflructive voice of Cod! 
ol He (peaks in all, and is in all things tound ; 
ie | hear him, I perceive him all around; 

Id In Nature's lovely and unblemiſh'd tace, | 
ne With joy, his Cacred ligcaments 1 trace, 

ne. 0 glorious Being! O (upremely Fair ! 

in, flow tree, how perfect, thy productions arc! 
eſ- Forgive me, while, with curious eyes, 1 view 
ta- | thy works, and boldly thus thy ſteps purtuc : 
TI hie filent valley, and the lonely grove, 

as | haunt, but, oh! 'tis thee Heck and love : 


Volume J. NM 


134 | LEFT TENS 


*Tis not the chant of birds, nor whiſp'ring br eeze, 


But thy ſoft voice, I ſeek among the trees: 
Invoking thee, by filver 1 I walk, 

To thee in ſolitary ſhades I talk : 
I ſpeak thy dear lov'd name, nor ſpeak in vain; 


Kind Echoes long the pleaſing ſound retain. ToMyY 

_ Revivirg ſweets the op' ning flow 'rs diſcloſe, count 
Fragrant the violet and the budding roſe ; | 
But all their balmy ſweets from thee they ſteal, My e 
And ſomething of thee to my ſenſe reveal. 18 

Fair looks the ſtars, and fair the morning ray, 

When firſt the fields their painted ſcenes diſplay ; me long 
Glorious the ſun in his meridian height ! this the 
And yet, compar*d to thee, how faint the light ! I can 
Ador'd Artificer ! what fkill divine! a breac 
What wonders in the wide creation ſhine ! can 1 de 
Order and majeſty adorn the whole, der ſtor! 
Beauty and life, and thou th” inſpiring Soul: You's 
Whatever grace or liarmony's expreſs'd ern 

On all thy works, the God is there confeſs'd : ſuen 
But, oh! from all thy works how ſmall a part — 
To human minds is known of what thou art! but OY 
Fancy gives o'er its flight in ſearch of thee, raillery: 
Our thoughts are loſt in thy immenſity. oy dep 
Or W 
The thoughts are my own, but I am modeſt my conq 
enough to confeſs the cadence and rhyme are bor. ed in pul 
rowed; and, as you are a patron of the Muſes, I I did not 
believed the harmony would pleaſe you : but you verſion n 
are certainly overjoyed to find the rapture is f- priſe: bu 
niſhed; and that, after this elevation, I am com- conſpired 
poſed enough to ſubſcribe myſelf, The ev 
Your Lordſhip's excellent 
moſt devoted walk, anc 

ys Ex humble ſervant, compoſed 
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LETTER XII. 


To MYR TILLO, from a phyſician, giving him an ac- 
count of his falling in love with a fair ſtranger. 


My dear Myrtillo, 
1 engagement I am under to attend the 
: Earl of ——— in his illneſs, will detain 
me longer in the country than I defigned; nor 1s 
this the only motive that has kept me here. 
I can conceal nothing of importance without 
a breach of that coafidence I have in you; nor 
can | deny myſelf the pleaſure of telling the ten- 
der ſtory of my care | 
You will be ſurpriſed, that the perſon who con- 
verſed in the Mall, the Playhouſe, and Opera, with 
ſuch indifference, ſhould turn lover in the country; 
but it is a ſerious truth, and will not admit of 
raillery: all my earthly happineſs is in ſuſpenſe, 
and depends on the ſucceſs of this paſſion. . 
Nor will you cenſure me, when 1 tell you that 


my conqueror is the lovely Stranger that appear- 


ed in public laſt winter with the Ducheſs of 
did not ſee her then; and if I had, buſineſs or di- 
verſion might have guarded me from the ſoft ſur- 
priſe: but all nature, every alluring circumſtance, 
conſpired here to vanquiſh and enchant me. 

The evening was fair, and, with Mr Thomſon's 
excellent poem on Summer in my hand, I took a 
walk, and read by intervals, till all my foul was 
compoſed and harmonious. | 


Theſe are the haunts of Meditation, theſe 

The ſcenes where ancient Bards th' inſpiring breath. 
Ecſtatic felt; and from tke world retir'd, 

Convers'd with angels and immortal forins, 
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On heav*nly errand bent—to ſave the fall 

Of Virtue-ſtruggling on the brink of Vice, 

To hint pure thoughts, and warn the favour'd ſoul, 
For future trials fated to prepare. | 


In this viſionary temper I had wandered about 


a mile from the Earl of ——'s gardens and park, 
till [entered a winding valley, green and flowety 
as the Elyſian Fields; a ſilver ſtream ran murmus— 
ing along the middle, and willows, in cqual onder, 
adorned the banks: it was not perfect natur, 
ſomething of art appeared, but in the moſt ag: 
able negligence. There were many little nis 
feats raiſed along the ſides of the river; but what 
pleaſed me moſt was a grotto, which looked like 
the retirement of ſome Sylvan dcity : I entcercd and 
loſt myſelf in a pleaſing contemplation, till the 


ſight of the moſt charming object lever beheld ſut- 


priſed me. She ſeemed 


Fairer than fam'd of old, or fabled fiance 
Of Fairy damlels, met in forc{t wide 
By errant kniglus Milton. 


Her ſhape and features were perfectly regular; 
her complexion clear as the light ——Burt I might 
as well paint Virtue or Harmony as deſcribe the 


graces of her mein and aſpect; in which there wa; 


nothing of that gay and thoughtleſs vivacity that 


molt of her ſex think ſo becoming; but fomctl1n; 


io ſerious and compoled, ſomething that er 
a mind within contcious of its own dignity and 
heavenly original. She advanced till the came 
near the arbour that concealed me, and then, fc 4t- 


ing herſelf on the bank of the river, in a ene 


poſture, leaning her cheek on her hand, whitc 25 
the new-fallen ſnow, with a ſoft and graceful 4. 
cent the repeated the following lines out of vir 
Richard Blackmore's fine poem on the Creative 
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Thy force alone, Religion, Death diſarme, 
Breaks all his darts, and ev'ry viper charms ; 
Soften'd by thee the grifly Form appears 
No more the hort id object of our fes. 

We, undiſmay'd, this awful Pow'r obey, 

[hat guides us through the ſale, though gloomy, way 
Which leads to lite — 


I heard her with a very tender concern, hecauſe 
there appeared ſomething in her complexion tov 
delicate for a ſlate of confirmed health, which was, 
perhaps, what led her to ſuch a ſerious thought, 
While ſhe was going on, a ſpruce footman came 
to tell her ſupper was ready, and her father wait- 
ed for her: ſhe roſe immediately, and followed the 
man at ſome dillance, When they were gone, my 


curioſity ventured ſome paces forward, and at the 


end of the walk I perccived a pretty romantic pile 
of building where ſhe entered. But the evening 
grew duſky, and I haſted back to the Karl's ſeat, 
and, retiring to my apartment, pailed my time in 
writing this adventure, of which you ſhall hear the 
ſequel in my next. 

But I am grown a lover in one fatal moment, 
aud in this deplorable circumſtance am | 


Your devoted humble ſervant, 


ER P-T ER XHE 
T5 the ſame, relating the death of his Miſtreſs. 


M Y laſt informed you in what a ſerious paſlion 
| was engaged; but the tragedy is now fi» 
riticd, and Tam paſt the poſſibility of being happy 
in this world; | | 
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A few days after my laſt adventure there came 
a meſſage from a neighbouring gentleman for me 
to attend one of the family who was ill; [I fol. 
lowed the ſervant, and found, to my ſurpriſe, it 
was the houſe where all my hopes were confined. 
IT was immediately conducted to the apartment 
of my patient, who proved the lovely woman | 
had ſeen 1a my laſt ramble; ſhe was ſitting in a 
chair, pale and negligent, but perfectly graceful in 
the height of her diſorder. | | 

No words can expreſs my grief when I found 
the ſymptoms of her diſtemper fatal: indeed the 
diſtraction of my mind was ſo remarkable that 
ſhe could not but obſerve it; and perceiving her 
own danger in my concern, ſhe aſked me, without 
the leaſt emotion, if I was ſurpriſed to find her 
„ mortal?“ but ſhe deſired me, ** ſince it was a 
* truth of which ſhe was entirely convinced, to 
«© ſpeak my opinion without the leaſt flattery or 

« caution.” | ; 

This true greatneſs of mind confirmed my eſteem, 
and heightened my concern for her life: but 1 was 
in the laſt exigence what to reply. I durſt not 
flatter her in the common ſtrain of my profeſſion, 
nor could I imitate that inſenſibility which the 
young heroine acted in an event on which the fu- 
ture happineſs of my life depended. | 

] was aſhamed to weep ; but while ſorrow kept 
me ſilent the dying beauty told me, ſome intervals 
of diſorder the lately felt had made the darkneſs 
of the grave, and the ſolemnity of a deathbed, 
familiar ſcenes to her imagination. © Waiting 

«« for my laſt hour,” added ſhe, * without con- 
« ſternation, I find this mortal ſtructure ſinking 
% into the duſt; but methinks I find the nobler 
«© powers of my ſoul kindling into life and im- 
mortality.“ : 
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What are the laurels and trophies of conquerors 
compared to this ſcene of triumph, which now I 
could have envied? But my charming patient de- 
ſired ſhe might try to reſt, and I retired, reſolving 
not to go from the houſe till I ſaw the event. She 
lay as if ſhe ſlept till the morning, when I was 
haſtily called, and found her paſt all hopes, but of 
a few hours life : her ſenſes were perfect, and a 
ſort of languiſhing beauty adorned her face, charm- 
ing beyond all the vivacity of health. 


Theſe were ſome of her laſt words, uttered with 
a faint but pleaſing accent, the ſound of which I 


ſhall never forget. 7 

„O Death! how haſt thou diſguiſed thy ter- 
© rors, and put on an angel's form to approach 
« me! What welcome, what tranſporting, tidings 
+ haſt thou brought me! I come, thou kind meſ- 
«© ſenger of my liberty and happineſs ; I obey thy 
gentle invitation.“ 


When ſhall the curtain fall, and theſe bleſs'd eyes 

Meet all the dazzling wonders of the ſkies? 

Oh, rend the hated veil, and take away 

The dull partition of this brittle clay! 

Come, heav'nly day, which ne'er ſhall fee a cloud! 
Come, cheering ſmiles, from the bright face of God, 


„ 1 ſee, methinks, the glimmering of celeſtial 
light, and bleſs the dawning of everlaſting day; 
* the ſhadows are flying, and the heavens open- 
ing their inmoſt glories before me: in a few mo- 
„ments I ſhall enter the bliſsful habitations, the 
dazzling receſſes, of the Moſt High, whom I ſhall 
„ behold in full perfection, exalted in Majeſty, and 


complete in Beauty: my hopes are unbounded, | 


] ſee no limits to my expectations; for in his 
** preſence is fulneſs of joy, and at his right hand 
are pleaſures for evermore, 1 8 
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do  LECTERE 
«© With theſe tranſporting ſcenes before me, what 


© glorious mortal could excite my envy ? what 
« ſcene of pleaſure could the whole creation dit- 


« play to tempt me back? The dark dominions 


„of Death I am paſling through, not a captive, 


«© but a conqueror, through the ſtrength of my 
« victorious Redeemer, who has led in triumph 
„all the powers of Darkneſs. Millions of ages of 
« happineſs are before me; the proſpect ſtretches 
« to an unmeaſurable length; my ſoul preſſes for- 


Ward, and calls Eternity itſelf her own.” 


At theſe words, cloſing her eyes, with a ſmilc 
ſhe reſigned her breath, and left me, 


Jour moſt unhappy Friend, 
f LIEAN DER. 


LETTER NW. 


From MYRTILLA fo HERMIONE, giving an ac- 
count of the fatal event of ber brother's paſſion for her. 


My dear Hermione, 


HOPE my laſt letter prepared you for the me- 


lancholy tidings which this brings you of my 
brother's death. I know the relation will heighten 
your grief and renew my own ſorrow ; but reaſon 
ſignifies nothing, and proves but an empty name, 
in the tranſport of ſuch a tender paſſion as now 


poſſeſſes all my ſoul. 


After the fatal time that my father had extorted 
a promiſe from my brother, and charged him on 
his bleſſing pever to ſee you more, | perceived an 
alteration in the gaiety of his temper, with a vi- 
ible decay of his health; but I could hardly per- 
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ſuade myſelf love was the cauſe, imagining the | 


ſoft paſſion in a youth of eighteen was eaſily di- 
verted from one fair object to another. 

1 was confirmed in this by his obliging and 
ſubmiſſive behaviour to my father, whoſe conduct 
in this affair was indeed arbitrary and ſevere; nor 
could I forbear making ſome ſecret reproaches on 
ſuch a rigorous impoſition, where there could be 
no objection made but to your fortune. 

However, filial affection was certainly my bro- 


ther's governing principle, and he ſtill found ſome 
plauſible excuſes for that ſevere command, which 


cut off the brighteſt hopes he had of any earthly 
happineſs. His ptety always ſilenced my reſent- 
ments, and pleaded my father's abſolute right to 
diſpoſe of him. | 

But as much as he endeavoured to diſguiſe his 
paſſion for me, the incloſed will convince you of the 
in ward anguith of his mind, which he gave me the 
day before he died, and charged me not to read 
it till his eyes were cloſed in death. 

My father, in the utmoſt diſtreſs, looked on the 
expiring youth, but durſt not examine into a ſe- 
crct which would have given him the extremeſt 
regret to diſcover. My brother perceived his con- 
cern, and gave him all the conſolation he could, 
by owning his paternal care of his principles and 
actions, and returned him the moſt pathetic ac- 
knowledgments for the reſtraints his authority had 
put on fome of his youthful follies, My father 
obſerved the kind intention of this diſcourſe, which 
ſtil added to the anguiſh of his ſoul. 


he ſatisfied, my dear Father,” ſaid the dying 


youth, © be ſatisfied with the determinations of 


Heaven: I might have dragged out a long in- 
* glorious life, loaded with infamy and gnilt.” 
Then, taking me by the hand, with a heavenly 
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ſmile on his face, he ſaid, © Adieu, my dear Siſter, 
I am rather falling into a gentle ſleep than dy- 
ing: 1 feel no pain, and all within is peaceful 

%% and calm.” And then cloſing his eyes, with a 
ſoft voice he repeated theſe words, and with them 
n his breath: 


The angels call, they call me from above, 
And bid me haſten to th” realms of Love: 
My ſoul with tranſport hears the happy doom; 
I come, ye gentle Meflengers, I come! 

Earth flies with all the charms it has in ſtore, 
Its ſnares and gay temptations are no more. 
While heav'n appears, and the propitious ſkies 
Unveil their inmoſt glories to my eyes, 

To mortals and their hopes I bid adieu, 

And afk no more the riſing ſun to view; 

For, oh ! the Light himſelf, with rays divine, 
Breaks in, and God's eternal day is mine, 


After this moving ſtory, whether I ditghe | in 
prudence to let you ſee the incloſed I cannot de- 
termine; but it is not in my power to keep it a 
ſecret from my moſt faithful friend. It will ſhow 
my brother's height of virtue in Eng a 
paſſion fo tender and fatal. 

J am unalterably your' 5, 
MYKkTILLA. 


This 1s the letter he gave me ſealed the day 
before he died, with a charge not to open it till 
after he was dead. 


Ws MYRTILLA. 
« My dear Siſt er, | 


© „ WY HATEVER care I 1280 taken hitherto to 
conceal my folly, I now confeſs it, that 


& the fatal effect may warn you from giving up 
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« yourſelf to the government of an immoderate 
T paſſion. t was this that haſtened my early deſ- 
« tiny, and cut off all the noble ends of my life. 
« My love to the beautiful Hermione was ſuch 
© an enchantment, that all the motives of Reaſon 
and Religion could not free me from it. The im- 


„ 


« provements of art and nature, the love of my 


- 


country, and tbe public welfare, had no ſhare 
in my thoughts: my piety was enervated, and 
« the important end of my being neglected. I li- 
« yed, and moved, and acted, with no other de- 
« ſign but to pleaſe the caprice of my fair tyrant; 
© till my father, with the higheſt reaſon, endea- 
« youred to reſcue me from the inglorious ſlavery. 
was convinced of the kindneſs of his intention, 
« and how much he conſulted my honour and ad- 
vantage in putting me under a ſolemn obliga- 
« tion never to ſee the object of my dotage more. 

« With the utmoſt violence to my tender incli- 
© nation I kept my promiſe, and fell a victim to 
« the ties of filial piety and truth. What regard 
« paid to thoſe ſacred names Heaven was my 
« witneſs, and how ſincerely I ſtrove to conquer 


- 


a „ 


« the unhappy paſſion that poſſeſſed me. Aided 


« by a Power divine, I at laſt recovered my rea- 
« ſon, but my health hourly declined, and Death 
« is now advancing to releaſe me from all the re- 
« mainders of error and folly. The ſoft affections 
of my ſoul will be perfectly refined into a noble 


- 


tion of immortal beauty and unmingled plea- 
* ſure; I ſhall gaze on the bright Original of all 


-- 


that is excellent and lovely; I ſhall hear the 


voice of uncreated Harmony, ſpeaking peace 
* and unutterable ecſtaſy to my ſoul. | 


Adieu, my dear Myrtilla, my much-loved 


* Siſter! May angels watch your ſteps, and keep 
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« you in the paths of Virtue! Make it your ſtudy 


* to ſoften my father's cares, and add no ſorrow 


to his hoary age. I fear he will carry his grief 
« for me to the grave; but, oh! let him never 


© know the exceſs of my folly. I charge you not 


© to ſhow him a word of this letter, nor once re- 
& flect on his well- meant ſeverity. Farewell, till 
« we meet in the bliſsful realms of Love.“ 


LETTER XV. 


| Tv My #0000 
1 inſtances of Heathen virtue that you have 
collected have ſomething in them, I confeſs, 
noble and ſurpriſing; and your eloquence has ſet 


them in their full luſtre and magnitude: but there 
is a name, the Chriſtian boaſt and hope, that dark- 


ens all human glory, and which, with a ſort of pious 
inſult, may be oppoſed to the moſt accompliſhed 
of your heroes. 

The poem I have incloſed on this lofty ſubject 
is a paraphraſe on Mr Craſhaw's Hymn to the nume 
of Feſus, and there is little alteration of any thing 


but the Janguage. 


A HYMN TO THE NAME OF JESUS. 


WAKE, my Soul! my Glory, riſe and ſing! 


1 + Awake, and all thy ſacred ardour bring! 


While for unuſual flight [ ſpread a tow'ring wing: 
Awake, my Lute! proud of thy glorious theme, 
Let each harmonious ſtring 
Tremble with rapt'rous joy, and ſpeak the mighty 
Name! | 
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Aſſiſt me, ev'ry gentle Sound, 
Which ſtudious Art has found; 
Fou that ſpeak with filver ſtrings, 
Or ſwell with tuneful breath, 
And lend the coward wings 
To meet the face of Death: 
You that in the rural-ſtrain 
Echo through the peaceful plain, 
Delight the groves, and charm the guiltleſs ſwain; 
With you that various joys afford, 
Touch'd by a ſkilful hand, 
Which can the pow'rs of Harmony command, 
And dance, with graceful art, along the tuneful 

You that with vocal muſic pleaſe the car, {chord. 
Your choiceſt ſtrains prepare : 

The ſprings which move our inmoſt thoughts you 

And can their fierceſt rage controul, [know, 
While from your lips torrents of pleaſures flow, 
And overwhelm the ſoul. 

Let all that Nature graceful calls, or ſweet, 
In the glorious concert meet! 
Purling ſtreams, and falling floods, 
Sighing winds, and whiſp'ring woods! 

Let ev'ry bird of runeful throat 
Join his free ungovern'd note; | | 
While hills and vallies catch the ſacred ſtrain, . 
And everlaſting echoes the bleſs'd ſound retain! 
With Jefus we begin, his charming name 
_ Shall fill the {ſpacious ſong, 
And yield an endleſs theme. 
To ev'ry note the joyful word we'll place, 
Our ſoft preludiums this alone ſhall grace, 
And ev'ry cadence artfully prolong. 
New ſmiles already Nature wears, 
All blooming looks, and gay; 
The brighten'd ſun, crown'd with freſh beams, 
| And darts a clearer ray. ſappears, 
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Tranſporting Name! = An 
Whoſe accents to the ranſom'd world procl.u !“ 
Salvation, and immeaſurable grace, ; ' 
Peace and, good-will to all the human race; The! 
A purchas'd heav'n, and open paradiſe, 
Vabounded joys, and never-ending blitz. Y 
Stupendous love! An 
Can man for this ungrateſul prove? L 
eſus, the Saviour! what rebellious knee W 1.ct ye 
ould not a ready homage pay to thee ? aper 
The martyrs, glorious train! ID 
The noble votarics of old, | 
Tn records of immortal Fame 'enroll'd, 3 
Wore on their breaſts in{erib'd thy mighty nam; 13 
By this, with ſacred Fortitude inſpir'd, F 
With heav'nly zeal and tranfport ſit 4, iy [a 
They ran upon the pointed ſpear, 7 
And leap'd into the flame ; 14 
Nor Death could in a ſhape appear, 0 1 
But what, with open arms, they met, _ EE 
Deſpifing all that rage could do, or proud! ” YT) 
rants threat. „. 
Not Hell itſelf their conſtancy crnilil fizkr, a bath 
Its deepeſt ftratagems they brake, „ 
Its wildeſt fury trampled don, (ere, W JUTE 
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And know what boundleſs joys ave (ov'd 
In this Important word, 
The glorious fubject anly tits 
The bigh-ſtrain'd Notes of your immortal tes 
Then soi the chute, 
You bright Mulicians of the (hiv, - 
Aud, with a well-proportion'd fire, 
Intent we how to rite, 
Let your blefo'd harper imperfert ay hn, 
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How careleſs, how ſerene, my flecting hours 


Had paſe'd in ſhady walks and fiagrant bow'rs, 


Pleas'd with the murmurs of a ſmooth caſcade, 
Or near ſome cryſtal fountain, while it play'd, 
Upon its flow'ry verge with thee reclin'd, 

My voice I to the melting lute had join'd, 
And ſooth'd thy ſoul with gentle (trains of love, 


- Anſwer'd by all the muſic of the grove. 


Where rove my thoughts !—Aſſift me, Grace di- 
This laſt, this darling, object to reſign! vine, 
Forgive this frailty of my tender years, 
this guilty fondneſs, and theſe female tears. 
Yet Heav'n my wit neſs ſtands, I would not buy 
Ev'n Guilford's life with one inplotious lie; 
Nor Gaze my tongue, for all theſe ample tkics 
Contain, the form of ſacred truth difguile. 

Be Rome, be Hell, in their revengeful pride, 


_*Fheir flames, their racks. and tort 'ring arts, deſy'd' 


A thouſand glorious witneſſes have ſtood 

Joer this great cauſe, and feal'd it with their blood. 
Thou conqu'ring Leader of a ſhining train 

Of martyrs, for thy teſtimony flain ! 

In thy victorious Name | dare engage 

he utmoſt force of perſecuting rage: 

Jo men, to angels, be my ſoul unveil'd, 

Nor any part of beav'nly truth conceal'd ! 

J he glorious cauſe that animates my breaſt, 
My lips, with koly triumph thall atteſt; 


Atteſt it with my laft expiring breath, 


And {mile on ail the folemna pomp of Death. 
But darker ſcenes before my fancy rife, 
And nature, vanquiſh'd, ſinks in the ſurpriſe: 

To thake my utmotlt virtue, tis decreed 

"hat thou to Rome muſt firſt a victim bleed. 
How tall thy wretched wife that ſtroke ſurvive: 
An hour beyond will be an age to live. 


hut, Guilfard, keep thy facred truth unſtain'd, 


And half my immortality is gail de 
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ve virgin Saints, that, in your early bloom, 
From cruel tyrants met a fatal doom, 
That died the honour of the Chriſtian faith, 
And boldly trod the ſame illuſtrious path! 
To animate the youthful ſuff'rer's breaſt, 
Appear, in all your heav'nly glories dreſs'd ; 
Show him your ſparkling crowns, the bright reward 
For ſuch diltiaguiſh'd conſtancy prepar'd ; 
Open your roſy bow'rs, your bliſsful teats, 
Your gardens of delight, and ſoft retreats, | 
Where gentle gales ambroſial odours blow, + N 
And ſprings of joy in endleſs currents flow; 5 
With ſmiling viſions recreate his ſoul, 
And cv'ry doubting, anxious, thought controul. 


LETTER XVII. 


Lord GUILFORD DUDLEY 1% Lady [JANE GRAY. 


M AY ev'ry watchful angel guard thy life! 1 
My lovely Princeſs, and my charming Wife! 4 
For thee I importune the Skies with pray ers, 1 
And waſte the tedious hours in gloomy cares. 
Were 1 from all the world but thee confin'd, a 
d call my ſtars propitious ſtill, and kind; x 
Theſe priſon walls would prove a ſafe retreat 1 
From all the reſtleſs factions of the great. 
ink, curs'd Ambition, to thy native hell, 
And with thy kindred fiends for ever dwell! 
Were I, my Fair, again poſſeſs'd of thee, 
What toys were kingdoms and theircrowns to me ? 
Inglorious in ſome bliſsful thades I'd prove 
The filent joys of unmoleſted Love. 

Why was thy birth deriv'd from ancient kings? 
Our mis ry from this fatal greatneſs ſprings ; 


Oh, come, my Fair! they call us to the ſkies, 


759 L-E'T T.-E RS = | 

Induigent Love a gentler lot deſign'd, : Beau 
Nor form'd for public cares thy guiltleſs mind; Mund 
Thy thoughts were all employ'd on fotter theincs, Wich 
Tender and innocent as infants* dreams: W The | 


And yet—but Heav'n that title diſallows, 

A crown, methought, look'd glorious on thy brow; 

Ja ev'ry look, in all thy graceful mien, 

The brighteſt rays of Majeſty were ſeen: 

Imperial Beauty ſparkled in thy eyes; 5 

1 gaz'd with ecſtaſy and new ſurpriſe; T 

A thouſand times | preis'd thy lovely hand, 

And cry'd,“ I'was form'd a ſceptre to command.” We Mad 
But theſe gay ſcenes for ever take their ſligit, WY T ca!) 


Like ſome fantaſtic viſion of the night. Igel; 
Q! could my death the angry Queen appcaſe, Nou or 
Could that alone a raging faction plcaſe, W ccrtain] 
Unteriity'd I'd meet the public ſtorm, erer h 
And challenge Death in ev'ry dreadful form. fon but 
Bur, oh! what horrors riſe '—thy tender lifſc - a lavage 
What would | ſpeak? my lov'd, my beauteous \\'iic! WWtiuc reg 
What counſel can thy wretched huſband give nctamo 
On any terms | fain would have thee live. WW Howeve 
Forgive my ſtagp'ring faith, ny coward heart, king you 
My better thoughts diſclaim this ſhameſul part. have ma 
What courſe can my diſtracting paſſions take, Nelorious 
When thou, when truth, when heav'n itſclf“s, ienſes, tl 
ſtake ? $1 | vits: m. 
To endleſs darkneſs would I drag thee down, Mihat you 
Ard poorly rob thee of a martyr's crown? 1 
May tleav'n forbid !—I'H be thy joyful guide, Ads 
Nor ſhall the fatal ſtroke our ſouls divide. To 
O Death! where is thy boaſted conqueſt now! 55 
Where are the frowns and terrors of thy brow ? You ha- 
Thou haſt an angel's heav'nly ſorm and air, an empty 
Pleaſures and Graces in thy train appear : l ſee, La 
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Ten thouſand kind tranſporting ſcenes ariſe; 
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Beauties, like thee, in Nature's earlypride, 
Undaunted, for their ſacred faith have died; 
With their, with all th' illuſtrious names of old, 
The Britiſh glory, thine ſhall be inroll'd. 


61; 
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LETTER XVII, 


To Mr; „ 


Madam, 


ST CANNOT fay you have turned me into an an- 
4 gel; I have too much modeſty to compliment 
W you or myſelf with ſuch miracles ; but you have 
certainly given an elevation to my mind which [ 
W ricvcr before experienced: and, without any des 
ſizn but doing you juſtice, I may own that, from 


» 
n vage | am become human, and from a liber- 
Wii tinc regular and confiltent ; from a lover you have 
ic: MEnctamorphoicd me into a reaſonable creature. 
W1owever odd this confellion appears, this is ma- 
rt, king you a greater compliment than ſwearing you 
part, ¶ have made me a lunatic and a madman. It is moe 
c, aelorious for you to be valued by a man in his right 
is, 2 enſes, than to be ſtared at by one quite out of his 
vits: my being more reaſonable does not argue 
vn, that you are leſs amiable. h 
q For inward greatneſs, unaffected wiſdom, 
©, And ſanctity of manners, improve your charms, 
, | | Addiſon, 
now; 
__ You have convinced me that Virtue is more than 
r, an empty name, that it is the moſt ſacred reality. 
Iſce, 1 acknowledge, the bright Diviiuy: foe in- 
ſe; ults my infidelity by a thouſand modern inſtan- 


© of her power; among the youthtul and mature, 
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the gentle and ſevere, ſhe boaſts her votaries : Vi. 
tue retires no more to cottages and cells, but, ſe. 
cure of public triumph and applauſe, ſhe makes the 
Britiſh court her imperial refidence. 
The Goddeſs all her glorious ſelf appears, 

When Carolina's royal form ſhe wears. 

With ev'ry conquring charm ſhe ſtands reveal'd, 

While ſubject hearts their glad allegiance yield. 

Long may this propitious Queen be the joy and 
boaſt of a great and happy nation! You find | am 
grown public-ſpirited; it is you bave given this 
generous ardour to my. ſoul, and kindled the ſin- 
cereſt zeal for the honour of my king and coun- 
try I grow impatient to draw my ſword in their 
defence, and would commence the hero: nor will 
] diſſemble the truth, but freely own to you that, 
in my ſtate of infidelity, my bravery was all afſeQ- 
ed, and often diſguiſed the moſt flaviſh terrors. 

I perceive, Madam, it is my own panegyric I am 
writing rather than your's. Indeed, my character 
cannot be in better hands; I have certainly done 
niyſ{elf juſtice, and been punctual in the recital of 
my good qualities, and, with grcat modeſty, have 
thought. tit to propoſe myſelf as an example of the 
reformation of manners. | 

You will conclude I am in a diſpoſition to write 
a moral eſſay rather than a love-letter, which was 
really my prime intention ; but you have ridicu- 
led all my figures of rhetoric on that ſubject, ſo 
that | am forced to change my ſtyle in my own de- 

Fence; but I hope I am intelligible in aſſuring you 
J am, without reſerve, Madam, 


Your moſt devoted, | | 
and moſt humble ſervant, 
| ALBANUS, 
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LETTERS TO CLEORA. 


LETTER I. 


Madam, 


T is certainly better for yourſelf, and more for 
] the ſecurity of mankind, that you thould live 
in ſome rural abode than appear in the world; 
ſuch perſons as you are fatal to the public tran- 
quillity, and do miſchief without ever deſigning it. 
But | muſt own, when Belles and Beaus 1ctirc to 
country ſhades ſor the ſake of heavenly contem- 
plation, the world will be well reformed. A her- 
mit's life might be tolerable while the ſerious hours 
are divided between Hyde Paik and the Opera; 
but a more diſtant retreat; in the full pride of your 
charms and youth, would be very extraordinary. 
To be convinced, by ſo early experience, that man- 
kind are amuſed only with dreams and fantaſtic 
appearances, mult proceed from a ſuperior degree 
of virtue and good ſenſe. . After a thouſand con- 
victions of the vanity of their purſuits, how few 
know the emphaſis of theſe few lines! 


Sweet Solitude! when Life's gay hours are paſt ; 
Howe'er we range, in thee we fix at laſt: 8 
Tots*'d through tempeſtuous ſeas, (the voyage o'er) 
Pale, we look back, and bleſs the friendly ſhore. 
Our own firiet judges our paſt life we ſcan, 

And aſk if Virtue has enlarg*d the ſpan : 

If bright the proſpect, we the grave defy, 

Truſt future ages, and contented die. Tickel}, 


Nothing is, perhaps, more terrible to the imagi- 
nation than an abiolute ſolitude; yet, 1 muſt own, 
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ſuch a retreat as diſengages the mind from thoſe 
intereſts and paſſions which manking generally 
pros appears to me the moſl certain way to 
happineſs: quictly to withdraw from the crowd, 
and leave the gay and ambitious to divide the ho- 
nours and plcaſures of the world, without being 
a rival or competitor in any of theſe advantages, 
muſt leave a perſon in perfect and unenvied repoſe. 

Without any apology, I am going to talk to my— 
felf; and what follows may be properly called a 
digrcihon. mo | 

Let me loſe the remembrance of this buſy world, 
and hear no more of its diſtraRting tumults! Ye 
vain Grandeurs of the earth! ye perithing Riches 
and fantaſtic Pleaſures! what are your proudeſt 
| boaſts ? Can you yield undecaying delights, joys 
becoming the dignity of reaſon, and the capacitics 
of an immortal mind? Aſk the happy ſpirits above 
at what price they value their enjoyments ; a(k 
them if the whole creation ſhould purchaſe one 
moment's interval of their bliſs? No: — one beam 
of celeſtial light obicures the glory, and caſts a te- 
proach on all the beauty this worſd can boaſt. 

This is N in butkins, you will think; and, 
iudeed, | may reſigu crowns and ſceptres, and give 
up the graudeurs of the world, with as much ima- 
ginary triumph as a hero might fight battles, and 
conquer armies, in a dream. 

lu the height of this romantic inſult, I am, 

| Madam, 


Your molt obliged humble ſervant. 
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L'STTRK . 
To the ſame. 


AM certainly dead and buried, according to 
your notions of life; interred in the filence and 


C obſcurity of a country retreat, far from the dear 
& Town, and all its joys; which, in your gay ap- 


prchenſions, cannot properly be called living. But, 
tor me, (who aſk nothing but caſe and liberty in 


| order to be happy), I am willing to inform you J 


am in a ſtate of exiftence, and capable of the en- 


| tertainment your wit would have given me if you 


had been ſo obliging as to have filled the blank 
paper you ſent : nothing could be more nicely ma- 
Jicious, nor is it poſſible for you to imagine how 
the ſight of ſo much clean paper tormented me. 
How many ſparkling things could you have writ, 
and not exhauſted your ſtock, nor got the vapours 
by overſtudying yourſelf! But I hope you will 
make me ſome reparation by the length of your 
next. 1 will not 1ofiſt on your writing ſenſe or 
reaſon, if that will be any privilege to you: but, 
though noaſenſe from you would be a great no- 
velty, it would coſt you ſo much pains to write it, 


that. Jam afraid, you would ſend me a thortgr 


epiitle than your laſt. 
| I am, 
Madam, 


Your moſt obedient, &c. 
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LETTER. 
To the ſame, 


HAVE neglected writing ſo long that T am a]. 

moſt aſhamed to own I am ſtill alive: 1 ought 
to have dicd in pure civility, which would have 
been the only ſufficient excuſe for my filence. But, 
really, Madam, it coſts me more pains to indite an 
epiſtle to you than it would to write a book to 
ſome ſort of readers; and I cannot help wiſhing [ 
had more wit, or you a great deal leſs. 
- Your prohibition of Lilliput paper will drive 
me to great extremities; and, what I moſt fear, 
will often prove a ſevere exerciſe ta the paticnce 
of my gentle reader. I am reduced to a neceſſity 
of talking of this world or the next: for the ert, 
you are ſo happy at preſent, that you may not be 
always diſpoſed to think of ſo ſolemn a ſubject; 
and for this, 1 am entirely ignorant: my conver- 
ſation is conſined to whiſpering trees and murmur- 
ing brooks, and I cannot give you the leaſt intel. 
ligence of what paſſes among mortals. 

My ſate, Madam, is juſt the reverſe of your's, 
Jou had a great many things in your head, but 
wanted paper; J have clean paper enough, but no- 
thing at all in my head: it is a vacuum, a diſmal 
emptineſs; and, unleſs I fill the blank paper with 
a curious flouriſh of a true lover's knot, 1 muſt 
ſubſcribe, W 

| Madam, 


Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 
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LETTER IV. 
To the ſame. 


LI 


Madam, 


IHE Sylvan ſcenes never appeared more beau- 

I tiful (not even in Mr Pope's Paſtorals) than 
in thoſe ſoft lines you incloſed. 1 hope you will 
find all the joys that Peace and Innocence can give 
in your charming retreat. Your deſcription has led 
my imagination through a thouſand enchanting 
ſcenes : I with you may long enjoy thoſe fine walks 
you are contriving; not that I wiſh you may ſee 
as many returning ſprings as the fair damſels be - 
fore the deluge, when an inſulting beauty might 
take fifty years'deliberation to anſwer a billet-doux, 
and act the tyrant five hundred years in the full 
pride of her charms. But you ſhow no ambition 
at all of this nature; and | am perſuaded it is no 
manner of mortification to you that your conqueſts 
are limited to a ſhorter date. 

Jam going, Madam, to put you in mind again 
that you are mortal. I fancy you open my letters 
with as much gravity as you would a funeral ſer- 
mon, and read them with the ſame ſeriouſneſs; but 


| you ſeem pleaſed with theſe ſubjects; and, amidſt 


the brighteſt advantages of youth and fortune, are 
arcaſonable creature as well as a fine lady. Theſe 
ſort of reflections from me are not the vapours ; I 
am pretty free from the ſpleen, as you know all 
half-witted people are; but in the gayeſt diſpoſi- 
tion death would have a diſmal view, and wear 
ten thouſand horrors, if an immortality beyond it 
did not brighten the ſcene. 


Valume I. ; 0 
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recompenſed for his loſs, whatever damage the reſt 
of the world ſuffer by it. 

It pleaſes me to find you ſo often returning to 
a ſubje& that moſt people take ſo much pains to 
avoid. If immortality is the pride and happinc!s of 
human nature, why ſhould it not be mentioned 
with the ſame gaicty with which we talk of other 


Without this proſpect it would not be worth the L'or 

while to begin a generous friendſhip. When we zom me. 

have ſeen a few more ſetting ſuns, (for riſing ſun; Rete 

ſome people never ſce), when a few more flying , 2 
hours ate paſt, with life to reſign the moſt exalted ak en 

of human ſatisfactions would heighten all the hor. 2 Key. 

rors of the grave. = FR 

I might with leſs trouble recommend ſome good 3 | 
book to your peruſal, and keep this divinity for Pity 
my own uſc. You will be overjoyed that I am come ſi fort 

to a concluſion, and am, gu' 4 le; 

” Madam, & de 5 

| Your's, &c. | JEM 

Ns: tieu ja 

| pechent 

LETTER: V. [ will 

. going to 

To the ſame. trouble 

W cllay : 2 

| | | grave a | 

FOUR reflections on 's death have ſomc- man thi 

thing in them ſo juſt and agreeable, that | am good ant 


circumſt 


5 This i 
the triflin 
aim is 10 1 
It, 1 rathe 
this Huall 


agreeable things? The other world is at [eaſt a 
greater novelty than this; nor is it ſuch a glorious 
round of action, to cat, to drink, and ſlecp. hat 


Hul is ſen 
She knows 
eternity. a 


people ſhould have an averſion to think, if net for the voy 
to try, what a variety of enjoyments a future [ic » ſrangel 
will give them. But to forget this is the deſign ing oblige 
of all the thoughtleſs amuſements the wit of man and tlierefi 
can invent. What Monſicur Paſchal ſays is pct- reflections | 
the notice 


ſectly juſt. 


C. 
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Lorig ine de tontes les occupations tumuliuaires des 
zam mes, & de tout ce qu'on appelle divertifſement og 
poſi-tems, eſt en effet que d'y laiſſer paſſer le tems ſaus 
le jentir, ou le plitor fans le ſentir ſoymeme, & 8 evie 
ter en perdant cette partie de la vie le degout inte ieur. 
Lame eft jetté dans le corps pour y faire un ſejour de 
peu de dure, Elle ſyait que ce weſi qu'un paſſage à un 
voyage eternel, & qu” elle n' que le peu de tems que 
dure la vie pour s' y preparer Mais ce peu, le commode 
ſi fort, & I embaraſſe ſi ẽtrangement, qu'elle ne ſonge 
gu d le perdre. Celuy eft une peine in ſupportable d vivre 
& de pen ſer d ſoy. Ainſi tout ſon ſoin eſt de' oublier 
ſr1-m&me, & de laſer couler le tems ſt court & ſi pre- 
tieux ſans refleftion, en $' occupant des cloſes qui Peme 
pechent dy penſer ®, 

[ will (top here, or you will certainly think Iam 
going to tranſcribe the whole book, ro fave you the 
trouble of throwing away your money on a moral 
clay : and perhaps, Madam, you may not be in fo 
grave a humour as when you wrote laſt; for all hu- 
man things are changeable, and have ſometimes 


good and ſometimes evil diſpoſitions; and in what 


circumſtance this will find you is an uncertainty to, 
Madam, : 
73 Your moſt obedient, 


and moſt humble ſervant. 


# This is the ground of all the tumultuary buſineſs, of all 
the trifling diverſions, amongſt inen; in which our general 
aim is 10 make the time pals ff our hands without feelin 
i, o rather without feeling ourf-lves, and by getting rid of 


this Huall portion of life to avoid inward diiguſt. The 


Hul is ſear into the body to be the ſujourner of a t-w days, 
She knows that this is but a ſtop till ſhe may embark for 


eterr:1:y, and that a tmall ſpace is allowed her to prepare 


for the voyage; and yet this moment whici remains docs 
lo ſtrangely oppreſs and perplex her, that ſhe only ſtudies 
low io lote it: ſhe feels ai intolerable burchen in be- 
ing obliged to live with herſelf, and think of herſelf; 
and tlierefore her principal care is to forget herſelf, and 


to let this ſhort and precious moment pats away without 


reflection, by amuſing hertelf with things which prevent 
the notice of its ſpeed, | EE 
| | 0 2 85 
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LETTER Vi. 
To the fame. 


OU will find, Madam, to your grief, I hare 

not hired the cartier to loſe the large papcr 

you ſent me; but I have certainly more compal- 

fion for you than to fill it. One would think you 

intended i ſhould write a Weſtern Journal, and give 

you a full and true relation of all the ghoſts and 

apparitions that are (cen in the county of « for 

theſe are the only temarkable events which happen 
here. : 

Theſe are the regions of Sleep and Repoſe, nut 
of Action. For my own part, I'neither hope nor 
fear, contiive nor deſign, any thing that relates 
to this mortal life; but am as much at reſt as the 
people that are ſleeping in their ſepulchres. | am 
in ſome doubt whether I belong to the ſocicty of 
the living or the dead, and am ready to aſk myic!t, 


I; this «xiſtence real or a dream? 


cannot perſuade myſelf to with you any thing 
but juſt what you are, a mere carthly creature. It 
would be too great a ditadvantage to find you iq 
a rank of bcings fuperior to mortals. I am fo fen- 
üble of the diſtance at preſent that I cannot with 
you in a greater elevation. If I aiked any thing, 
perhaps it would be to ſet you more on an equality, 
that I might have an opportunity to convince you 
how fincere and diſintereſted my friendihip is 

By your account, L— B lives a very un- 
active and inglorious life. Though he has bcen 
10 long as four months in the world, he has had 
o few adventures, that I can but juſt ſtretch my 

invention to compoſe half a ſong for him: 
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Thou pretty, fmiling, guiltleſs thing! 
Of thee what can the Mules ſing? 
Unleſs they ſpeak in propheſy, 

How great a hero thou ſhalt be; 

1 hy country's patron, and the grace 
Of — ——'$ long illuſtrious race, 


With verſe and proſe, reflections gay and ſeri- 
ous, ſome with a meaning, and others without any 


| meaning at all, I am at laſt, to your unſpeakable 


ſatisfaction, come to an end of this fine epiltle, 
and am going to ſubſcribe myſelf, 
| Madam, 
Your's, &c. 


Jo the ſame. 


Madam, 


OUR concern for Lord —— is the moſt me- 
lancholy circumſtance in the account you have 
given me of his death. The toil, the long fatigue, 
is paſt, and all to come is reſt and endleis joy. Ihe 
happy ſpirit is for ever wandering now 


through boundleſs realms of bliſs, 
Where Pleature bloſſoms with eternal ſpring. 


You expreſs yourſelf with ſo much good ſenſe, 
and true greatneſs of mind, on this occaſion, that 
nothing could ſet your character in a more agree- 
able light: the death of your friends ſcems to re- 
concile your thoughts to the unknown regions. 

With regard to yourſelf, it might be no diſad- 
vantage to quit the world ſo early. To die in the 
pride of life, and all the ſplendour of youthful 
virtue, has ſomething far more glorious than to 


O 3 
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languiſh out the dregs of life in the exerciſe of no 
virtue but patience. | | | 
You find, Madam, I am perſuading you to die 
with great compoſure: I ſuppoſe you think your- 
ſelf obliged to me for reſigning my friends to their 
deſtiny with ſo much calmneſs and ſubmiſſion; but 
really it is in mere charity to you: for if you grow 
wiſe ſo ſoon, I cannot imagine how you will fil} 
up the tedious round of threeſcore years and ten, 
if Heaven, for the happineſs of mankind, ſhould 
continue your life to that date. | 
How many people would ſuſpend their part in 
the joys of Paradiſe till the heavens are no more, 
for the moſt trifling of theſe amuſements which 
you deſpiſe ? But while you think ſo juſtly of this 
world and the next, I muſt confeſs, the manncr 
of life to which your quality confines you excites 
my compaſhon. Indeed, you may diſpenſe with 
me for practiſing this height of charity, while you 
are the object of almoſt every body's envy. But 
be as happy as the world can make you, it is all 
but ſleeping and dreaming, and, as Mr Law ſays, 
being amuſed with a vain ſucceſſion of ſhadows.” 
This quotation, you may imagine, 1s to ſhow 
my great reading. When I am writing to you, [ 
would indeed ſhine with every advantage; but the 
height of my ambition is being, 
| Madam, 
Your's, &c. 
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LETTER VIII 
a the ſame. 


Madam, 

FIND it 1s generally a very felfiſh motive that 
] made me write to you, my deſign being to ex- 
tort an anſwer. If you had but ſo much difinte- 
reſted charity as to write without expecting a re- 
ply, 1 ſhould certainly receive the favour with the 
utmoſt gratitude and modeſty : however, it is well 
that you indulge my talent of impertinence, and 
never ſtrictly inſiſt on common ſenſe, 

At prefent 1 cannot entertain myſelf, much leſs 
you: the creation ſeems to want variety, and I am 
as much inclined to cry for more worlds as Alex- 
ander the Great was, only my uneaſtneſs is for the 
lake of novelty ; for I have little ambition, not 
enough to leave you in an error, though to my own 
advantage. 

l I would not maliciouſly leſſen myſelf, nor detract 
from my own good qualities, which certainly ap- 
pear to my view in their full magnitude; yet ſuch 
is the force of truth, that I muſt confeſs you have 
given me a ſort of imaginary character, and I am 
an heroine of your own making; as great minds 
always ſuppoſe they find in others the ſame virtues 
they really poſſeſs themſelves. | | 

My letter is of a convenient length, and you will 
now gladly diſmiſs 

| Your moſt humble ſervant, 
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BY ANOTHER HAND, 


| LETTER: b 
1 WAS ſo far from thinking your letter the cfſet 


of the ſpleen, that I am perſuaded it was writ- - 


ten in one of your gayeſt intervals: to a mind 
turned like your's, the thoughts of death mult bc 
all ſerene and agreeable. I fancy you will be 
pleaſed with theſe lines, which Monſicur Menard 
ordered to be written over his cloſet-door, 


* Las d'eſperer ct de me plaindre, 
De l'amour des grands et du fort, 
C'eſt ici que j'attens la mort, 
Saus la deſirer, ou la craindre, 


C'eſt bien le charaRere, le plus beau, & le plus rore, 
gu'on peut avoir: This character is the beſt, (inci, 
* and moſt rare, that we can poſſibly have.” But 
the eternal hurry that attends an exalted (lation 
needs a higher pitch of virtue to keep the mind 
in a proper temper to mect our diſlolution than 
is generally attained; and dying in pomp givcs 4 
thouſand terrors to the fatal period. 


Had I been born Come humble villager, 
And in a peaceful cottage paſs'd my days, 
Far from the guilty pageantry of courts, 

In innocence my life had calmly palſs'd, 
And with a (mile I might reſign my breath. 


—— 


9 


* Weary'd with hoping and bewailing, 
For love of Fortune and the Great, 
No wiſh or fear of Death prevailing, 
It coming patiently I wait, 
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he world has, I think, as few charms for me 
as for moſt people of my age: but I muſt own [ 
feel a ſort of reluctance to part with every thing 
below, and a dread to enter on thofe unknown 
regions, from whence none return to tell us what 
they find 

Betwixt the whiſtling of the wind and the roar- 
ing of a fall of water | have at prcſcnt a ſolemn 
and agreeable concert, and cannot help addrefling 
myſelt with Mira to the Winter. 


To thee my gently drooping head I bend, 
Thy (iz) my filter, and thy tear my friend 
On thee I mufe, and in thy haſlt'ning fun 
See life expiring cre "tis well begun: 

Thy ſick 'ning ray and venerable gloom 
Show life's laſt ene, the (olitary tomb. 


Adicu, 
CLEORA,. 


"LEAF. I a KR ih 

\ HITHER ſhall I direct for you? Are you 

Y it au inhabitant of the earth, or aſcend— 
el tothe ethereal regions? Am |[addiefling a mor- 
tal or an immortal fpirit? In what language muſt 
I ſpeak ? If you are ſtill in this world, | am deter- 
mined to moleſt you; and 1 hope this letter will 
find you in the midſt of ſome agreeable reverie, 
an hace the gaudy viſion from your fancy. 

| cannot praiſe your virtue in becoming a recluſe, 
ind getting a victory by a cowardly flight: I would 
have you raiſe your character, by venturing into 
this wicked Town, and by deſpiſing the world in 
the midit of dazzling temptations. 

%o read a treatiſe of devotion inſtead of a new 
play, and preſerve your ſcrious temper ſurround- 


ing ocean! how ſoon do tempeſts of trouble and 
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ed with vanity and diverſions, would be a more confuſior 
heroical part than enjoying an inglorious tran. MW defire of 
2 among purling ſtreams and flowery mca. manage 
ows. | in the fat 
Befides, here would be the addition of mortif. F the only 
cation to heighten your virtue: for you would another; 
ſcarce find the crying of ſmail-coal as harmoniou; gentle (tr 
a ſound as che warbling of nightingales; nor the plation o 
ſmell of ſea-coal ſmoke as fragrant as the breath WE 
of opening violets and primroſes. | 2 
But my compariſons are ſo much to the advan. 
tage of the country that 1 am afraid you will 
ſuſpect my advice to be the effect of envy; and | 
had as good throw off a diſguiſe, and own that 
at preſent my way of liviny is a ſeries of imperti- BEG 
nence; and were it to continue, | ; pape 
Far rather would I in ſome humble cell, ter, for f 
Diſtant from all that's gay, for ever dwell, \ Madam a 
Than waſte my flying hours, and thus divide and trac] 
My time twixc Folly, Calumny, and Pride me to fil 
Still trifling, thus debaſe the gift of Senſe, Lou v 
And live the flave of dull Impertinence. when my 
ll have not yet had the curioſity to ſee the new ess, ge 
Opera: the weather is ſo hot that I think ſhady 1 1 
groves and cryſtal ſtreams more refreſhing than a t. uur 
| crowded theatre. Indeed, the Town was never i © Seng 
more diſagreeable to me than now: I wiſh knew FORTY 
whether it proceeds from being more wiſe or ert ML 
more dull; | am afraid the latter: for as to an in- K* 
creaſe of wiſdom, I cannot ſay I am ſenſible of it Lol! hs 
in any other inſtance. | | 1 q 
The greateſt happineſs, perhaps, that can be at- 52 f 
tained in this world is only inſipid indolence, Wi is wy 
and not any real pleaſure. How different does it ay 11 4 
prove from thoſe gay viſions that youth forms to Th ; p 
itſelf when it firſt launches out into the flatter- C14 


me often 
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confuſion riſe, while nothing is ſo commen as the 
E defire of long life; and yet how ſmall a part of 
| mankind would care to trace back their lives again 
in the ſame ſteps they did before! Phongh perbaps 
the only variety would be to change one folly for 
another; to quit the Playhouſe for Ombre, or the 
| gentle ſtrains of the Opera for the ſerious contem- 
| plation of their own dear perſons in a looking: glaſs. 
| | 1 am your's, 

CLE ORA. 
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ti: MW 13 you not to write any more on Lilliput 
1 paper. I am almoſt afraid to open your let- 
ter, for fear of finding, after a reſpectful margin, 
Madam at the top, and your name at the bottom, 
and trackleſs waſtes of blank paper between, for 
me to fill up at my leiſure. 1 
Jou will be ſurpriſed to find that, at a time 
hen my health is declining, I ſhould be planting 
trees, and laying out walks, as if I thought I had 
ty two or three hundred years to enjoy them. I need 
not aſſure you I have no ſuch expectations; but 
it gives me an innocent delight to form theſe ſyl- 


er ; a f 
- van ſcenes in an irregular manner, and with a ſe- 
or cret art to imitate Nature in her negligent appear- 
Rb; ance. 

it I have no giants in yew, nor tigers or birds in 


holly; but inſtead of them firs and pines, that 
| grow juſt as Nature deſigned them; and ſo inter- 
mixed with woodbines, ſyringas, and other flowery 
ſhrubs, that in a few months they will be a per- 
fect wilderneſs of ſweets. 
 Thefatisfation Itake in this undertaking makes 
me often fancy I am not fincere in my thoughts 
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of ſoon leaving it: I am as buſy in my garden, 
and as much ſurfcited with the Grande Monde, az 
ever Diocleſian was. 

Sento qualche ſtupidita che me impediſce digodere un; 
vita nella corte piena di ſplendore e ceremonta, tant (he 
quella chi ſi trova nella campagna ſenza gloria et ſenꝛa 
' durbenza * | | 

I very plant that flouriſhes gives me a pleaſure, 
and every drooping tree infects me with languiſh- 
ing; I watch every decay among my flowers as a 
celebrated beauty would do gray hairs or wrinkle;, 

I have two or three ſheep that perplex me as 
much as le Berger Extravagant's flock did him; and 
were | to indulge my rural delights, and rcturn 
no more to the noiſy Town, 1 ſhould fall into the 
molt ſoothing and agreeable madneſs imaginable, 


Come, Amaryll:s, come, and with me ſhare 
The blooming woodbines, and the fragrant air, 
Together o'er the flow'ry walks we'll rove, 
Or fit beneath the fhcelter of che grove : 
While flocks upon the hills around us bleat, 
And Echoes to the ttreams their voice repeat. 
Among the willows in a gloomy ſhade 
Ry Nature form'd, there ruſhes a caſcade; 
Upon its banks you, undiſturb'd, may ly, 
While Contemplation wafts you to the ſky. 


CL Eon 


LETTER mV. 


YEOPLE ſeem at preſent more buſily employed 
in preparing for the King's birth-day than 
tor their own lalt; aud appear to be in greater an- 


* l feel within me a bind of ſtupidity which hinders me 
to enjoy that happinel(s at a court, taken up with ten. 
dour and ceremony, that I reliſh in a country lite ge 
fiom pomp and hurry. 
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en, niety for a ſeat in the dancing- room than for a 
a WW ſcat in paradiſe. | 

ü was laſt night with 3 a barge of muſic 
in; WW followed us; but, in the midſt of this paiety, your 
bs We letter was not the only thing that put me in mind 
* of mortality : I had ſuch a violent pain in my hcad, 

{ that neither the wit of the company, the foftnets 
we, of the muſic, nor the beauty of the evening, coukl 
ſhe give me ally ſincere delight. If pleaſure be the 
i a lot of man, it mult be in ſomething beyond the 
Jes, grave; for, on this ſide, conſtant cxpericnce tells 
© 2 us all is vanity. | 
and But this confeſſion has hardly any influence on 
urn human conduct : for people in a high rank muſt 
the often act againſt their reaſon to avoid being 
ble, thought unfaſhionable ; and for fear of being 


thought mad by the modiſh world, muſt act in 4 
manner which they are ſenſible is being truly ſo, 
to keep in vogue with their polite contemporarics. 

| cannot forbear thinking with myſclf, that if a 
being endowed with reaſon and a capacity of judg- 
ing (an inhabitant of another planet, and an ut- 
ter ſtranger to our nature) could take a view of 
our actions, he would be at a loſs what to ima- 
zinc we were; and had he no informer, but were 
to judge by our conduct, he would certainly either 
imagine that we were a ſpecies who were infurcd 
always to live in the world we now inhabit; or 
elle, that after enjoying ourſelves here as long as 
we could, we were to be inſenſible for ever, without 
the lcaſt expectation of a future judgment, puuiſh- 
ment, or reward. 

You would hardly make an apology for de ſir ing 
me to writ to you, if you knew how much plea- 
lure che injunction gives to | 

| | Your's unalterably, 
CLEORA, 
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LETTER V. 


FEE news of my Lord ———'s death baz: on gi 
| been ſo great a ſhock to me, that I want all pa 
your arguments againſt long life to reconcile nme den 
to the ſhortneſs of his at the latter end of ſeventy 85 10 "PA 
years. I have much ado to think that he did not b ; Say 
die too young, ſince he had ftrength enough to en- 8 ure 
dure the moſt exquiſite torments. 1 loved him Arne 
moſt ſincerely as a relation, and efteemed him as 1 blami 
a moſt valuable and faithful friend. My thoughts lament 
are continually employed about him, and I grieve and the 
for my own loſs, and rejoice at his gain in the .c 1 
fame moment, and cannot forbear following him 3 7 
with my ſpeculations to the manſions of eternal But of 6h 
Peace, and inquiring, with Tickell, in his verſcs kind, ac 


on the death of Mr Addiſon, 


In what new region to the juſt aſfign'd, 

What new employments pleaſe th* unbody'd mind? 
A winged Virtue, through th' ethereal ſky, 

From world to world unweary'd does he fly? 

Or curious trace the long laborious maze 

Of Heav'n's decrees, where wond'ring angels gaze! 
Does he deliglit to hear bold ſeraphs tell 

How Michael battled, and the Dragon fell ? 


Or, mix'd with milder cherubim, to glow -OU 

: In hymns of Love:: ae 

1 cannot help fancy ing how his ſoul is charmed in me, a 
to find itſelf at liberty, and no longer chained to have for 
an infirm body, which continually clogged it in all my age a1 
its operations. How is he tranſported to be ad: you fanc: 
mitted to the preſence of God his Saviour! and good unc 
with what delight (if we may be allowed to con- judgment 
jecture that he remembers her) will he ſee his wife, but, alas 

proceeds 


for whom he has lied ſo many tears, in all the pomp 
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ok celeſtial glory! With what pleaſure will he gaze 


1 upon the ſkies, while they unfold their ſparkling 
© treaſures! and with what joy and wonder obſerve 
the planets in their courſes, and look into all the 
deep philoſophy of heaven! With what attention 
@ liten to the ſongs of angels, while they tune their 
golden lyres to the praiſe of God andof the Lamb! 
and how will his heart overflow with gratitude to 
his Zaviour, while he reflects on what he ſuffered 
to purchaſe theſe pleaſures for him! _ 

When I conſider the advantages of his chanye 
blame my grief: and yet who can forbear to 
lament the beſt of friends, the honeſteſt of men, 
and the moſt agreeable companion that ever was? 
eſpecially in an age like this, where ſo little ho- 
nour, friendſhip, and fincerity, are to be found. 
But | am not going to write a ſatire upon man- 
kind, and therefore will ſay no more, but that 


I am faithfully your's, 


CLEORA» 


LETTER VL 
To CLORINDA. 


OU aſk me, my dear Clorinda, what is the 
reaſon of the deep melancholy you obſerve 
in me, and are amazed to ſee how little reliſh [ 
have for the things which amuſe other people of 
my age and qualicy. Your partiality for me makes 
you fancy that my indifference is the reſult of a 
good underſtanding, and that the force of my 
judgment has been. able to ſubdue my paſſions; 
but, alas! how are you miſtaken! my welancholy 
proceeds from the irregularity of my affections; 
| | P 2. 


love, vanity, diſtruſt 
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rack me; and, 


When T look back on all my former days, 
The only comfort the review affords 
Is, that they're paſt | 
For through their courſe I cannot yecollect 
One free from ſorrow, guilt, or diſappointment » 
Yet heedleſs ſtill, through the ſame paths 1 ſtray, 
And raſhhy venture on the dang'rous road; 
With open eyes, like one aſleep, I walk, 
And drink the cup, although I know *tis poi ſon'd, 
Why am I led thus captive by my will? | 
While Reaſon, faithful guide, for ever warns 
My drowſy ſoul to ſhun impending danger. 
This night may be my laſt; I ne'er again 
May ſee the dawning of another morn: 
Shall 1 forego the joys of heav'n, to ſooth 
A wayward fancy, or deſtructive paſſion ? 
Ah, no! let ev'ry faculty unite : 
Jo break the yoke ! Reaſon, reſume thy ſway, 
And calm theſe wild diſorders of my breaſt ! 
Whiſper thy ſacred dictates to my heart, 
And bend it to th* obſervance of thy laws! 
Inſpire my ſoul with ev'ry heav*nly thought, 
And ſhow me Wiſdom's paths I direct my ſteps, 
Nor leave me thus benighted? 


There is not in nature a greater contradiction 
than my thoughts and actions, and it is impoſſible 
for me to account why they are ſo: 1 purſue the 
pteaſures of the world at the ſame time that l 


| know them to be fleeting and worthleſs. I diltract 


myſelf about the opinion of the public, though ! 


deſpiſe the injuſtice of its cenſures. I cannot for- 


bear repining at my unhappy circumſtances, in ſuf- 
fering myſelf to be tormented with the ingratitude 
of ſoine whom I thought my friends, nor weeping, 
while J indulge a hopeleſs paſſion; though I know 
that 1 | | „ 
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@nickly will my glaſs of life be run, 

And with it all my joys and ſorrows gone? 

Then I no more ſhall feel Love's cruel fire, 

But cold and peaceful to the grave retire; 

No more ſhall weep fyr the licentious wrongs 

Of judgments raſh, or ſcourge of ſland'rous ton gues. 


| And yet, not even this reflection can arm me with 
Y, 2 patience. I am uneaſy with my faults without 
correcting them; and in love with my duty with- 
out practiſing it. I act contrary to my higheſt rea- 
'd. bon, and turn rebel to the authority of my own 
judgment. | | 
After this account of. me, you will not wonder 
that I retire as much as I can from noiſe and hur- 
ry; though no ſhade is gloomy enough to hide on 4 
| folly from my eyes, nor any retreat calm enoug 
to lull my paſſions. However, I do not yet de- 
ſpair of conquering theſe vexations by the aſſiſtance 
of Religion, and the grace of that God who will 
always be found by thoſe who ſeek him, in an 
| humble ſenſe of their own unworthineſs, and a 
| firm reliance upon his mercy. | 
l am never in ſo whimſical a ſituation of mind, 
in the midſt of all my abſurdities, as to forget that 
am, by a thouſand obligations, | | 
OT Your faithful friend, 
and obliged ſervant, 
| IRIS. 
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LETTER VII. 


To AlL MIRA. 
My dear Almira, 1 
8 6 OU will be extremely affticted, though not 
ſurpriſed, to hear that, after languiſſiing ſo 
many months, the * Teraminta yeſterday 
3 | 
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expired in my arms. The day before her death 
the ordered every body but me to leave the rn, 
and defired me to fit down by her bed- Ude; then, 
taking me by the hand, ſhe ſpoke to me in the 0. 
lowing manner : 8 

I fee, my faithful Emilia, that you are ſinbing 
under the affliction which you ſuffer, to find hz: 
a few hours will deprive you not only of a fing 
and tender friend, but of a per fon whom yorir ; ar 
tiality inclines you to believe has ſome mer. t | 
cannot leave you under this miſtake, and 30 0 


cf the world with the guilt of deceiving you; it i 


not poſſible for me to let you waſte your tears 0 
a wretch who is unworthy of them: yet lat why 
J have ſuffered for my crimes induce you to om: 
paſhon, and my hard fate warn you to guard ag 
the firſt glimmerings of a guilty paſſion ; fc; that 
has been my ruin. You know | was married et 
tremely young, and upon the faſhionable 17/127 
However, ny ht 
band's merit, (which to my eternal confi: i; | 
muſt ever acknowledge), joined to his ford «1+ frr 
me, gained fo far upon my heart, that f 
not all the pafſion that attends love, 1 had al! th 
tenderneſs of an exalted friendfhip, for him. 1 
this calm ſtate | pafied the firſt fix years of ou 
marriage, and had ſeveral children by ti be 
then his public employ ment obliged him to 1569uire 
for a perſon to aſſiſt him in the diſcharge vo ti 
office: he had a young man recommended to hin 
for that purpoſe, whom he took into his Houle: 
he had ten thouſand good qualities; be va jul 
three-and-twenty, and perfectly beautiful, at cal 
to me he appeared fo: but why ſhonld Ide 
Him to you, or ſtrive to conceal the ternpatioh, 
while 1 own the guilt ? You know the deſiroycrol 
my peace and his own; it is the wretched 410m 
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E He had not been long in the family hefore 1 be» 


gan tO have an affection for him that frighted me: 


his name affected me; I could not hear him men- 
& tioned without trembling, or ſce him unexpected- 
iy without becoming as pale as aſhes, and in a 
= tcw months I found my heart was entirely given 
up to him. What cloquence can expreſs my grief 
at this diſcovery ? My vows, my huſband's merit, 
my family, my fame, now appeared to me in their 
full force, and joined to rack me. 
5 nights in tears, and roſe more weary than I lay 
= down. I flew to religious books for ſuccour, but 
in vain; I had neglected the danger till it was ir- 
W rctrievable. 
Z more like a guilty ghoſt than a living creature: 
and, to add to my diſtreſs, I obſerved an unuſual 
W melancholy in the face of my dear Alonzo: he was 
always in my way, alone and penfhive. One even- 
ing, as I was ſtanding juſt without the door in the 
court before my houſe obſerving the moon and 
8 ſtars, which were ſhining in their full ſplendour, 
and wiſhing myſelf above thoſe glittering lumi- 
E naries, that I might be no longer ſubject to that 
criminal paſhon which rendered my life a burthen, 


| paſſed my 


I wandered in my houſe and gardens 


| chanced to put my hands behind me. I had not 
ſtood long in that poſture before | thought | felt 


8 ſomething gently touch my band, and looking 
bund I found it to be Alonzo; who ſecing me 


about to leave him, took one of my hands, and 
holding it betwizt his, preſſed it to his boſom with 
an air of tenderneſs which pierced my very ſoul. 
However, | was enough miſtreſs of myſelf to aſk 
tim what behaviour of mine had encouraged him 
to hope that I would endure ſo unaccountable an 
inſolence? He told me, that what he did was not 
the effect of hope, but of abſolute deſpair; that 
bis miſery was grown to ſuch an height that im 
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was incapalile of receiving any aggravation ; any 
that though he loved me to diſtraction, he dic wy 
even entertain a with that I ſhould return a pal. 
hem fo much below me; and that if Hou forgive 
the frengy that bad brought him to make this de, 
„ara ien, be would for the future whierve anc 
At theſe words he burſt inte tears, 
atd left him with the utmoſt precipitation, tg 
eonceal atendernetes which neither the obligation 
of my duty, or any other reflection, were (nm 


mal hlence, 


enough to fwpprefe, | was unk to the depth 
of ih ny | 4 liflened to the declaration 1 x 
love forbidden by all the laws of Heaven an 
Harth, and contiaty ty every principle of vitho 
which my edweation had inflilled into my fill 
1 knew not what methird ty take to free myliif 
ard Aloney from fo unhappy a fitnation, (ome. 
times | refulved to feign fume cane of diſlike, ant 
prevail with my hufhand to diſcharge him. When 
wo ſummoned all my aide of virtue, ee, 
and pride; and fancied my{elf able tf mak, the 
dreadful propofal, wy pallion brought back he de 
1% my heart with all the charts of his mind and 
„eren, and repreſented him Hot only tine in 
Ho peare, but in his fortune, by my ſeverity, be 
veral months paſled in this Hate of anxiety, and 
be religiouſly het ved his word; not ever one 
mentioned his pallion ; but at laft the diforider of 
his mind threw him into a fever, and his fie was 
deſpaired f, Judge what 1 endured upon this 
ocealion 1 however, dont ien méi hinder dmc 
from going near him in his illneſs, which lafldd 
almoſt a fortnight ; but at laſt his youth, aue the 
ſlrefigth of his conflitution, overcame his difcale, 
and he Was able to get up the ſtairs that lid to 
my apartment, aud was at the door of it juſt as | 
went tov call lone of the fervants, At that mo- 
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ment every good angel left me, and could not 
Wo bear exprefiing my joy to find him able to leave 
hie bed. © Alas!” laid he, © why do you with 
Zo my miſery prolonged ? Death is my only road 
ot peace, fince | am Hated by you,” Then 
E words, joined with the palens le of Wie lte, if 


ang 
| tt 
pals 
PARA: 
s (es 


1 


ars, Karte all wy refoliitione, and | told him a et 
_—_ COIL | 61 pht rather to have died than have nt 
wn tered | owned my paſllion, and lepped him t6 


1175 E my ſake, if nat frir his Gen, Hy was g- 


ung 6 ; 
more and overjoyed at this enen, and hm 


epth 


rf, recovered his health, Wo now went on in @ thought» 
an | le (fs rant of Heaſurs, 207 auge ant rh tial pal - 
ne n, till at aft hs pre flv) mie toy pive lions this Nn 
fol, ute proofs of it 4 and Nrenprlicned his es 
vii nes with all the atguments n ſts grove fats 14948 


derftanding, allifted hy the prowers of Hell, roigldl 
wipe, But as paſſiynarcly as | lnvedd him. he 


"ne- 


; an 


hen eld tots with all His eloquence, eraſe the ent 
«lly, ments of inflate virtie, n ofechpinn, 
the frm my foul, | was not enough abandoned but 
len %% n adulter ac print „tn uus tes be 
an gitlineds and though | allywed him lilertics 
4 in wink Tam now eunvinred were priiley, yet | al- 
ge wane kept met from the Taft fle s 11 vies, and. 
and was (i, 1 that, inflead of my yielding t his 
unte A eents, he was convinced by mins, atd e. 
er ol pation of God and me for the criminal Mofign he 
ent hd porfued, We now teſilved, by the Hie 
this 7 gar Vives, to make what ae ne we uli n 
Ange Wees we had fallen inte; and for ee lan 
ted tee cats have applicd hure feriontly ty the. 
the tentiuig Of tut ſalvation hut we Have tiever been 


ale, RF ene: „ut unbappy pathor, umu we 
ata oe Supprefled the g fete of of, Ih 56 this eters 
at Moot tradi ion, joined tothe teme | foo) fron 


mo · #7 gratitude ty the eu Wi ſbards, which has 
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brought me into the condition you ſee. Happy, I orry fo 


if by loſing my life 1 could atone for my injultice! {For not 
How gentle would my agonies appcar, if by ther MWJuſſicien! 
exceſs I could hope that they would be accepted Minto rep: 


would t. 
Lordi 
which tl 


as part of my puniſhment ? Whatever I could ſuſ. 
fer here would be joyful to me, were I ſure i 
could entitle me to mercy hereafter, Here ſhe fal 


into a ſwoon, but quickly revived, and lived till Heiples, c. 
next day. About an hour before the died the {Wn which 
ſent for her huſband and children, and took lcare be glad 1 
of them with great tenderneſs; and. then lying Might, II. 
down as if ſhe would ſleep, expired iu a few mi. Nued, anc 
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nutes. They are in vaſt affliction for her; but no 
words can paint the deſpair of Alonzo; he ha 
neither ſpoke nor ate ſince her death, and fees 
ſo perfectly ſtupiſied, that 1 fear his ſenſes are gone 
for ever. | | 
Adieu, my dear Almira! My tears flow ſo fal 
that I can write no more. 
5 EMILIA 


LETTER VHL 
By the ſame hand. 


My Lord, 
FT HAVE at laſt taken the only means left me 

to free myſelf from your importunities, and the 
weakneſs of my own heart, which argued but too 
much on your fide. I found my fame, and every 
other conſideration, too light, when weighed in the as to that, 
balance againſt your love; but the force of religion friends, of 
bas turned the ſcale, and made me reſolve to ſpend light of th 
the remainder of my weeping days in a convent: icentious 
it is in that holy retreat that I hope to find tbe , and 
peace which I loſt in the world. You cannot be Wink how 
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Forcy for this reſolution when you conſider of it: 


Tappy . 

aſtice! or not all the polite maxims of the preſent age are 
7 their N ufficient to diſcountenance virtue, or bring vice 
ceptel Moto reputation; or could they prevail in this world, 


Would they be admitted at God's tribunal. Your 
Lordſhip may call this Bigotry, or any other name 
which the levity of your fancy, or modiſh prin- 
Neiples, can inſpire you with; but a day will come 
In which you will find it ſacred truth; and you will 


Id ſul. 
ure it 
he full 
ed til 


id the 

care Wide glad that, by ſhutting myſelf for ever from your 
lying Wight, ] bindered you from the guilt you have pur» 

wv mi. N ſued, and put it out of your power to ruin me. It 

ut no Mould be no very pleaſing reflection on your death» 

c has ed that you had ſeduced a foul from the paths 


bf peace and virtue; and, to give yourſelf a faſhion- 
able liberty, had entailed mifery and infamy on a 
family who have ſerved you with zeal and affec- 
ion. What has my aged father left undone to 
upport your intereſt in the country? with what 
tenderneſs did my mother educate your two young 
ſiſters, who were committed to her care? And, in 
return, you would bring their only daughter to the 
laſt degree of fin and ſhame: this may be genteel, 
but ſurely it 1s not noble. How falſe are your 
ſentiments of honour and juſtice! You thought it 
would be a reffection on your character to marry 
into a family ſo much below you in birth and for- 
tune; but are not aſhamed to return a thouſand 


{ces 
e gone 


ſo falt 


LIA. 


ft me e 
1d the Hebligations (pardon me, my Lord, for great as you 
1t too Hare, | muſt call them ſuch) with the higheſt injury. 


nd though you have not ſucceeded in your guilt 


every 

in the to that, you robbed two ancient ſervants, nay, 
ligion liends, of yours, of the joy of their eyes, and de- 
ſpend Nieht of their age, their only child; who by your 
vent: 'ccentious love is forced to ſeclude herſelf from 
4 the hem, and the whole world, for ever. | dread to 


ot be Melink how they will ſupport this affliction, I left 
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a letter on the table to acquaint my mother with 
my retreat, but concealed the cauſe, for your ſiſter; 
- fake; ſince the might, perhaps, reſolve to diſcharge 
herſelf from an office which ſhe has executed with 
fo much care, and has produced her ſo cruel a re. 
duital. Let the ſorrow you brought upon my pa. 
rents content you, and do not carry ruin into an- 
other family, Why ſhould you employ the fineſt 
underſtanding, and the moſt gracetu] perſon, to 
promote the cauſe of Hell? and why muſt the rank, 
power, and wealth, which were given you to dit- 
fuſe happineſs all round you, only ſerve to make 
you capable of ſplendid miſchief? _ 
am now in a ſanctuary where I cannot be the 
entertainment of your idle hours, and where the 
time I ſpent in liſtening to you ſhall now be em- 
ployed in praying for your reformation; the tears 
which I have often-poured out in vain to diſſuade 
you from your guilty enterprize ſhall be ſhed be- 
fore God for your ſins : for though you have uſed 
me with the utmoſt cruelty, your eternal welfare 
will always be the tendereſt concern of . 
2 | The unhappy ANASTAS14, 


To LEONORA. 


T HAVE been on the very borders of the grave, | 


and have, for ſeveral months, endured all the 
pain« and languiſhments of a dangerous i{Inc#*s; 
but it has pleaſed God to reſtore me to ſo toler: 
able a meaſure of health that Il am now able to 
think and write again; and with what pleaſure 
do | feel myſelf once more at eaſe 
How ungrateful are the generality of mankind 
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while they enjoy this bleſſing! and how ſeldom 
(when they are well) do they reflect on the incon- 
venience and faintneſs, the wearineſs and pains, 
which attend a ſick bed! | never was ſenſible what 
I owed to God for my health till I came to want 
it. While my blood flowed with an even unin- 
terrupted courſe in its channels, and my artenes 
and finews were able to perform their ſeveral func- 
tions, I overlooked that mercy which had contri- 
ved them for thoſe operations; but as ſoon as they 
were obſtructed | was ſenſible of their value; and, 
while 1 fickened at the fight of my food, I envied 
the peaſant, whoſe health enabled him to carn 
his dinner with the ſweat of his brow; and while 
I was in torment in a ſtately apartment, and reſt- 
leſs on a bed of down, how joyfully would i have 
exchanged conditions with the hind, who, in an 
humble cottage, was fleeping on ſheaves of ſtraw ! 
How readily would I have parted withallthe vanity 
of airy titles, all the advantages of riches and gran- 
deur, to purchaſe health! Health, which gives re- 
liſh to every enjoyment, and, like the rays of light, 
diffuſes beauty upon every object. When | was 
ill, the beauty of the creation was effaced to me; 
found no longer harmony in the ſounds of muſic, 
nor joy while the ſun poured his meridian glory; 
but turned my eyes from the intolerable luſtre, 
and wiſhed for the ſhades of Night to veil his ra- 
diance. I had no pleaſure in tecing every thing 
round me flouriſh while 1 withered and decayed ; 
the birds that warbled near my window ſeemed 
to ling my funeral dirge, and every fly that buzzed 
in my chamber, ſounded like an alarm to judgment. 
When night came, I confidered that, probably, I 
might never ſee day- light again till the morning 
of the reſurrection dawned upon the earth; and 
when 1 was drowzy, and inclining to ſleep, I ima- 
Volume J. 55 | : 3 
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gined that I ſhould, perhaps, never wake till! 
heard the voice of the archangel, and the ſound 
of the laſt trumpet, nor lift up my head till I {aw 
the Son of man coming in the clouds with power 


and great glory. This near proſpect of death and 


judgment has put the world, and all its gaudy va— 
nitics, into a juſt light, and has convinced me of 
the falſity of human comtorts : and 1 have reaſon 
to bleſs God, who has given me ſuch an opportu- 
nity of ſceing things as they really arc; and by 


making me ſenſible of the ſmall conſolation that 


all the carth can afford in the time of illncſs, and 
at the hour of death has directed my eyes and 


hopes to Heaven, and made me know the value 


of thoſe hours which were too often waſted in puilt 
or folly : and, believe me, Leonora, you will ſome 
time or other be ſenſible of this important truth, 


| You are not more ſecure of years to come than! 


appeared to be before this illneſs; and will find 
the ſplendour of a court, and all the flattcrics of 
life, mifcrable comforters upon a ſick bed : the 
pleaſures of this world will withdraw, and nothing 
remain with you but a ſenſe of your paſt conduct; 
and when you find yourſelf ready to quit the ſtage, 


you will bave no concern about any thing but how 


you have acted your part. | 

l am (till very weak, though perfectly at caſe; 

and I could be ſatis ſied to remain ſo always, rather 

than hazard being again a ſlave to as paſſions and 
C 


ſinccrity, 
Your moſt faithful 


Diana. 
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LETTER X. 


To LY SANDER. 
J 

TOLD you, ſome time ſince, that myaſſairs would 
[ oblige me to paſs this ſummer at my eſtate in 
the Welt; I have been at it theſe fix weeks, I brought 
no company hither but Cleomedon, who is ſo fond 
of his ſtudies that | ſeldom ſee him, unleſs it be 
at meals, but then he is always ſprightly and cheer- 
ful: and at other times 1 entertain myſelf either 
in the park or gardens, which afford me ſo much 
amuſement that | never find the day too long. 
cannot forbear repeating to you an adventure 
which | met with a few days ago. —— As | was ri- 
ding over ſome of my farms, I came to the brow of 
an extreme high hill, from whence I had the pro- 
ſpect of the moſt beautiful valley imaginable; it 
was full of woods, and watered with a large river; 
in ſumeplaces it run verybroadand ſtraiglit, in others 
it was more contracted, and flowed in a thouſand 
windings; ſometimes it was loſt among the woods, 
and roſe again with freſh beauty as it run through 
theflowery lawns. 1 was fo charmed with the ſight 
of this ſyl an ſcene that | longed to be in it; but 
the difficulty was how to get down the hill; for 
that ide next the valley was almoſt perpendicular, 
and fo rocky and covered with wood that it ſeemed 
unpallable. tlowever, I diſmounted, and, leading 
my horſe, found a narrow winding, by which 1 
nade a ſhift to get to the bottom of the hill; at 
the foot of which was a delightful plaia, here and 
there interſperſed with ſpreading oaks, beech and 
lycamore trees. Here I had the pleaſure to obſerve 
the ſpring of the river that watercd that bcautiful 


Q 2 


We 
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valley; it guſlies out of the ſide of the rock, and, 
aſter falling from one clift to another a great 
height, runs even with the graſs through the plains 
and woods. I now got on horſeback 1gain, and 
following the courſe of the river about three ot 
four furlongs I came to a low houte, behind which 


& white 
there was a plat of trees, and before a little court, 


& t1coats 

which had no other fence than a laure) hedge like th 

| breaſt-high. There was a little wicket which ſtout WT air of 
| open, and the neatneſs of the place tempted me & ſaw. 8 
i to go in; which I did with the better aflvrarce, dark h. 
id becauſe I imagined, by the appearance aud fue ginable 
j of the houſe, that it was not inhabited by any ME have P 
f perſons of diſtinction. I croſſed the court with- young! 
h out ſeeing any body, and came into a hall, the poſſible 
neatneſs of which is not to be deſeribed. But! flaxen, 
own I was ſurpriſed to ſee a harpſichord, upon any po 

which lay ſome muſic books. I had the curioſy her cyc 

to look into them, and found ſome of them were WM ſhe hac 

Opera airs, but the greater part hymns and an- would | 

thems. There lay on the table two large folios o conſider 

maps, and upon the ground I obferved a pair of MW who ſce 

very fine globes. A furniture ſodiiJerent from what up, and 

] expected made me uncertain whether J ſh u MW howeve) 

follow my curioſity, which led me to ge up a ſtair WW Mad; 


caſe that was at one end of the hall, or go back WF woulc 
without diſturbing the owners of the houſe, who founded 
now began to believe were of a different rank make a1 
from what I at firſt imagined; and yet it was in: the elde 
_ conceivable to me how any perſons of diſtinction Wh benig 
ſhould be in ſuch a houſe, My curiofity prevailed, courage 
and I went up: but when I came near the top afk a thi 
the ſtairs I heard a perſon reading with great jul WWſwered, 

neſs, in a clear voice, which ſeeined to be a vo ment, 
man's. I ſtopped a little to liſten to her, and 2M* to ſee 
laſt turning on my right hand, I obſerved a coo Bl ment 
which ſtood half open, from, whence 1 image were in; 
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and, the voice came. I drew near it without any noiſe, 
great ¶ and could ſee a grave well- looking woman of about 


* 
5 


plains fifty, who was reading aloud to two very beauti- 


EY 


„ and MI ful young ones, who were at work, embroidering 
ce or WT flowers on white filk : they were dreſſed alike in 
which white ſattin waiſtcoats, and brown luteſtring pet- 
court, ticoats, and upon their heads fine laced caps, made 
hedge 4 tike thoſe of the common peaſants : they bad an 
ltd air of innocence and modeſty greater than I ever 
ed me Wi ſaw. She who appeared the cIder of the two had 
rarce, dark hair, and the moſt blooming complexion ima- 
« fize ginable; the was tall, and finely thaped, and might 
y any WT have paſſed for an inimitable beauty, had not the 
with- young creature who ſat by her ſhowed that it was 
U, the FW poſſible even to ſurpaſs her. Her hair was almoſt 
But | WE flaxen, and her ſkin could ſcarce be equalled by 
upon any poetical ſimile; ſhe had large blue eyes, and 
riohry her cycbrows and eyelaſhes were a dark brown; 
n were ſhe had a ſweetneſs in her countenance which 
nd an- would have diſarmed a tiger of its rage. I had. 
>110s of conſidered them but a few moments when ſhe 
pair of WE who ſcemed the elder of the young women looked 
n what up, and ſeemed ſurpriſed at the fight of a ſtranger ; 
ſh vid however, ſhe roſe with great civility, and ſaid, 
a ſtair “ Madam, here is a gentleman, who, I believe, 
o back would ſpeak with you.“ I then was fo con- 
e, who WW founded, that I neither knew how to retire or 
t rank make an excuſe for ſo unaccountable a viſit ; but 
was in · the eldeſt of the ladies aſked me to come in, with 


[nCtion Wo benign and cheerful an aſpeR, that it gave me 


-v 11-0, courage to own the occalion of my intruſion, and 
top 00 Walk a thouſand pardons for it. To which ſhe an- 
at jull-WWſwered, © That my curiofity was its own puniſh- 
: a w ment, fince it had made me take ſo much pains 


and a WR to ſee what was ſo little worth it as her retire- 
a doo“ ment“ 1 had now time to view the room they 
agel were in; it was hung to the top of the chairs with 
Q 3 | 
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fine Indian matting, above which, all round the 20d 
room, were ſhc]ves filled with books; and, upon one « 
looking into them, I found them to be an adni- the 1 

Table collection of hiſtory, divinity, and travels: 6 
there were a few books of the beſt philoſophy, and 4 [itt 
fome plays. There were upon ſtands ſeveral baton; «Tx 
of flowers; and, in ſhort, every thing was ſo elc- « we 
gant and charming, that I began to fancy myſcif * Fat 
in an inchanted habitation. and could not forbear &© the 
expreſſing my deſne to know how people of ſo en- * } a; 
traordinary a genius came to hve in ſo very retited © bot 
a manner; which the clderly lady perceiving, told & we 
me, that if | had patience ſhe would give mc a 6 atk 
faithful account of it. She ſaid Her huſband wa; « wit 
the heir of a noble family; that bis name vas «dra 
Theanor, by whom ſhc had two daughters, which « dev 
were the young women I ſaw; that her hutbard « dies 
died when the eldeſt was betwixt eight and nice « Her 
years old, and left great debts: in vain did ſhe apply © rel 
to his rich relations, they would not aſſiſt her: fo % play 
that ſhe found herſclf either obliged to alter her © wen 
way of living or leave his debts unpaid ; which, % up | 
though the laws did not force her to {atisfy, fe BW © whil 
thoupht herſelf bound to do by all the rufe of WM Of till { 
juſtice and honour. She therefore diſcharged ll ly, a 
her ſervants except two maids, and an ancient “ God 
I toll 


clergyman, whom the kept to inſtruct her davgh- 
rers. With this ſmall family ſhe retired to this © they 
houſe, where ſhe ſaid ſhe had lived upward: of WM “ to m 
fiſteen years. She paid her huſband's debts in the “ from 
rl ſeven ; but had found ſo much peace in that They 
ſolitude that ſhe was loath to quit it, and had the on look i 
pleaſure to find both her daughters in the fame ter cove 
mind. I could not forbear aſking how they amu- Wi this ſud 
ſed themſelves in ſo abſolute a retreat, and in what Wl occaſion 
manner they divided the day. In anſwer to whic WF unhar 
e told me, that indeed they ſeldom went abroad; F unapi; 
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zud that when ſhe had given me an account of 
one day, ſhe told me their whole courſe of life for 
the laſt fifteen years 

« As ſoon as we riſe,” ſaid ſhe, “ we meet in a 
little chapel below ſtairs, where the clergyman 
mentioned to you reads prayers to us, and 
« we ſing a Halm. After this, we have our break- 
« fiſt, and my daughters amuſe themſelves with 
© their muſic or painting, as they like beſt, while 
« am buſied with the affairs of my family. A- 
« bout eleven o'clock we go into a room, where 
« we prepare medi nes for the poor, who cannot 
« afford better help, and there have a preſs filled 
« with clothes for them of all ſorts : and in the 
© drawers under are Bibles, and other books of 
„ devotion, that while we take care of their bo- 
dies their ſouls may not be entircly neglected. 
« Here we ſpend our time till we are ready to 
© dreſs for dinner: after dinner, my daughters 
« play on the harpſichord, and ſing, or ſometimes 
© we only converſe, till we bave a mind to come 
„ vp hither, where one of us conſtantly reads 
while the others work. In the evening we walk” 
# till ſupper; after which. we call our little ta i- 
* ly, and end the day as we begun it, in praiſing 
© God, and imploring his protection.“ 

1 told her,“ I was no longer ſurpriſed that 
they liked their way of living, ſince it appeared 
"to me to be ſuch as muſt entirely ſecure them 
„from all kinds of diſcontent.” 

They none of them anſwered to this: and, up- 
on looking up, I ſaw the face of the eldeſt daugh- 
ter covered with tears. I expreſſed my concern at 
this ſudden alteration, and begged to know the 
occaſion of it. Alas!“ ſaid her mother, © this 

" unhappy girl is more to be pitied than you 
v utopia ; aud it is only on her account that 1 


s 
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at feel ſorrow. About five years ago ſhe fell def. 
« perately in love with a young man, who was 
% equally fo with her: but the misfortune was, 
« that he was not only much below her in his for. 
cc ture, but ofa family which are notorious for their 
% wickedneſs, though be is not ſo himſelf; for his 
© mother, who was perfectly virtuous, had in- 
« ſtilled into him all the principles of piety and 
«© morality. They had long had a mutual tender— 


© neſs before I perceived it; but when I did, and 
& found how much Koſella's heart was fixcd, it 


<« afflicted me ſo that I fell into a deep melan- 


* choly, which ended in a dangerous ſickneſs, and 
„ was given over by my phyſicians. I then told 
„ KRoſella the cauſe of my illneſs, and adviſed her 
© againſt a marriage, the apprehenſions of which 
% had, in all probability, coſt me my life. She 

& fell on her knees by my bed-fide, and, bathing 
my hands with her tears, begged 1 would cu- 
% deavour to recover; for if ſome body was to be 
« the victim of her unhappy paſſion, ſhe was re- 
« ſolved it ſhould be herſelf, ſince death would be 
6“ lefs terrible to her than offending me. 1 re- 
« joiced, and was ſurpriſed at her compliance, and 
- & hoped her affections had not been ſo firmy 
« rooted as I ſince found. When I began to i- 
« cover, ſhe begged leave to writ to Alphonſo, 
«© (for that was the name of her Tover) and give 
« him an account of the promiſe ſhe had made, 
and the reaſons which forced her to it. He re- 
„ ceived the news with inexpreſſible grief, and 
« the next day left his father's houſe ; to which 
« he has never yet returned, nor has any body 
c heard of him. I have becn ſo much touched 
« with my daughter's ſufferings, and the paticnce 
« with which ſhe endured them, without ever up 
„ braidivg me as the cauſe of them, that | wo 
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e with as ardent ly as ſhe does to ſee him return; 
« that I may have the pleaſure of rewarding her 
« filial piety, by giving her hand where ſhe long 
« ago placed her heart.” She could not end this 
relation without tears, in which her daughters ac- 
companied her. | = 

I own 1 was moved with compaſſion at the ſto- 
ry of Roſella, and cannot take my thoughts ſrom 
that charming retirement, or forget the beauty of 
Meliſſa, which was the name of the younger 
daughter. : 

] ſtaid till it was dark, and then took my leave, 
extremely delighted with ſo uncommon an adven- 
ture. Adieu. 


BELLAM OUR. 


From the Apollo Pꝛeſs, by 
THE MARTINS, June 1776. 
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